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A MOST DELECTABLE BEVERAGE | 


For BREAKFAST, LUNCHEON, 
:: AND SUPPER. :: :: 
The Highest Gocoa Value Obtainable. 


MAKERS TO H.M. THE KING. 


AUSTRALIA =%. ORIENT LINE 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty’s Mails | 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, BRISBANE, | 
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MADE IN DEVONSHIRE. | 
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In casks : 6 and 10 gallons, Dry and Medium Sweet (Special “F” Brand). | 


Obtainable at all Leading Wine Merchants. 


HENLEY & SON, NEWTON ABBOT & LONDON. } 


For nearly a Century | — 


the Medical Profession have approved this as the best iF 
and safest remedy for Acidity of the Stomach, Heart- | 
burn, Headache, Gout, and Indigestion. Dinneford’s 
Magnesia is also an aperient of unequalled value for 
infants, children, those of delicate constitution, and for 
the distressing sickness of pending motherhood, 


THE MOST EFFECTIVE APERIENT FOR 

“REGULAR USE BY PEOPLE OF ALL AGES. | 
In consequence of numerous imitations, purchasers should INSIST on seeing | 
the name “ DINNEFORD'S " on every bottle. Only by so doing can they be 


sure of obtaining this most excellent remedy. 


cooling and most beneficial drink in Hot Seasons and Climates, j 
and also during Fever. 


. 
Dinneford’s Magnesia mixed with Spring Water forms a pleasant, 
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pa] HE secret of the absolute supremacy of ‘His Master's Voice’ 
¥4 among musical instruments is its absolute purity of ove. It 
2< expresses both the spzrzt and the /etter of the artistry of the 
SO OS world’s greatest singers and musicians, and this fact gives 
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ROTO) it absolute leadership. And this is why you appreciate 
SST ESA the discrimination of your host and hostess in giving you 
the best that money can buy or science produce—an entertainment on 
‘His Master’s Voice,’ the Gramophone of Perfect Tone. There is that 
subtle suggestion of quality that is apparent in genuine Furniture as opposed 
to the imitation—the difference between the real and the superficial. 


The World’s greatest Artistes sing or play exclusively tor 


‘His Masters Voice 


The GRAMOPHONE of PERFECT TONE 
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superiority of our Records ao \ | World’s Greatest Artistes. 
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always pleased to play st YX AYA fi write to the Gramophone 
Records over for you. eee Zap Nay Co.Ltd., Hayes, Middlesex 
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VILL 


Rita Martin 


BACK AGAIN FOR CHARITY’S SAKE 
MISS LILY ELSIE (MRS. IAN BULLOUGH) 


All playgoers will rejoice to hear that Miss Lily Elsie will make a temporary reappearance on the stage. She will appear with 
Sir Herbert Tree in a light-hearted comedy by Mr. Louis N. Parker at His Majesty’s Theatre early in October. Miss Lily Elsie 


will devote her salary to the Fund for Disabled Soldiers and Sailors 
a 
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The ee 


Letters L 
of Eve 3 


SOMEWHERE IN ENGLAND—STILL. 

Y DEAR BETTY,—I'm beginning to feel as if 
there will really have to be a close time for 
engagements—same as an enthusiastic hygienic-” 
food man suggests for nuts (you know how the 

village children will eat them long before they’re ripe)—for 
still they come. None of the new ones, though, are 
frightfully startling, and the often-hinted-at royal affair 
not even breathed for fear of a lurking reporter. Lady 
Mary Charteris is the most popular of the new brides- H 
to-be. The actual date isn’t settled nor whether it’s H 
to be a picturesque London affair or a married-in-the- 4 : 
village one. It’s a case of the success of propinquity, 3 
of course, for the Strickland place, Apperley Court, is fairly } 
close to Stanway, and the two families have seen a good deal \% 
of each other. That’s a thing the war has done quite a lot 
of, you'll have noticed. Shown, quite 
suddenly, to unsuspecting people that 
what they thought was friendship was 
cae ever so much more intense. ( 
#* Eo 
I never epost you know, to hear 
anyone in these troublous times 
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Being the Corresponaence of 

the Hon. Evelyn Fitshenry 

with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


But, they’re handicapped when it comes to ‘smoke and 
flame,” because anyone can run along in a taxi to the 
scenes of the raids in. quite a short time. You know 
we're not supposed to know anything about the places : 
where they happen, but ’course we do. When I come back tct 
London—which will be before you get another letter, ’cos I 
daren’t think how many committee meetings will get peaceful 
and somnolent if I.don’t go and wake them up—I’m going 
to join in the popular form of amusement. This is to get 
some nice policeman, in one of those suburbs the Germans 
really like, to ring up as soon as the first bomb bursts. Then 
you jump into the nearest motor and go down to see it. 
* * * 
h, don’t think I’m a descendant of anyone who encouraged 
butchery to make a Roman holiday. But it 7s every- 
body’ s duty to squash wild rumours, isn’t it? And the only 


ey way to do it is my way. If all the 
aes people who say they are going to 

of 2 4 = doit really do when London 
9 —_—__—_~—— begins to fill up — well, it 

3 s will take quite a lot of 

Oa ae ead Neel eee eee xttay, constables ato 


regulate the traffic. 


gloat over the fact they’d had a German 


Even Special Con- 


fraulein for years and years and had 
been made to get much more than a 
bowing acquaintance with the language. 
But Philippa feels quite like that. You 
see she gets German newspapers and 
reads them to our convalescents—those 
who are well enough to bear a good 
laugh, you know. This is one of the 
choice bits. ‘‘ Not blind hatred is it, 
not raging anger that inspires our airship 
heroes, but a solemn, a religious awe at 
being chosen the in struments of a Divine wrath; and in 
that moment when they saw London breaking up in 
smoke and flame they lived.a thousand lives of immea- 
surable joy.’”’ At this point I,went and rang up Uncle 
Fred at the Turf. The erhers;| were delirious with mirth, 
but there seemed some thing rather convincing about 
“smoke and flame.” However, the old. boy had not 
heard anything about it, zo I went ack for some more. 
course 


* 
OF 
especially 


we 
seem to have 
friends in 
you toa unit 
were killed 


ce _ By 


SS err 


present sunny spell. 


difficulty in training a 


Be sender stories ourselves— 
from the maids. They always 
sweethearts with relations or 
afflicted districts, and can tell 
how many thousand people 

in one street during a raid. 


ee 


Fa 


f Rip eis gael 
Eve says this picture was drawn in the abomi- 
nable weather we suffered under before the 


She found it imperative 
to leave Tou-Tou at home, 


suitable to our English summers la 


stable Arthur 
Bourchier might 
have to come back from his tour 
in the provinces, and several 
other special constables whose portraits 
we saw in the papers when the move- 
ment: was young and exciting have to 


but had little return to their beats in a hurry. 
pet companion more * * * 


LL 


alking of pictures, you know the 
photographers get worse and 
worse. Every post or two I get letters asking me, if I 
should be taking to munitions, to give a sitting in my uniform 
to Miss This or Mrs. That. If you really like having your 
photograph taken—and you know it is one of Eve’s little weak- 
nesses—it’s very hard to resist the temptation. ’Specially when 
one has to be economical, and “a photograph is such a cheery 
thing to have in a trench—when it’s a photograph of you,” as a 
recent letter from Flanders points out. Having your photo- 
graph in the papers in any sort of uniform, though, isn’t the 
surest passport to favour in the very highest quarters. 
* * 
An: of course, the poor photographers, if they give you—and 
Tou-Tou when it’s me—free sittings and free copies have 


got to make SAOnmEne money 
out of you () somehow. (] () They 


ji 


so to 


The utter absence of anything male on the beaches induces Eve to practise deep-sea swimming. 


tantalising. 


a 


The result is gratifying if 


(The objects on the right-hand side of the picture are not the summits of submerged stoves, but the watchful 


eyes of British submarines) 
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must live. A rude soldier man looking over my shoulder has 


murmured something about “Je n’en vois pas la nécessité.” 
You know these dear things are becoming quite brilliant 
linguists, some of them. Of course, they didn’t have 
our advantages in their youth, but escaped from the 
clutches of mademoiselle years 
and years before we did. 


They inst had to supplement the 
modern lauguage course at school with 
lessons that Fifi or Lola gave them 
when they went over to Paris. 


THE TATLER 


this side of Christmas, are taking back waders and water- 
) proof garments of all descriptions and dinky little arrange- 
ments of all sorts for being as comfortable as possible no 
matter how hard it rains. Neil Primrose is one of the 
men on the way back, and, I expect, Lord 
Titchfield—though he did get a big slice of 

~ extra leave, thanks to Queen Alexandra. 

* * * 


Ys 
va “The other day two men I know went to 
London from different places shopping. 
And each knew the other was there and 
wanted to see him. You can guess 
what they did, can’t you? Waited 
until about nine o’clock and _ then 
dropped into the Empire. It seems 
to be a sort of home from home for 
lots of men. In fact, I hardly ever 
bother to ask a man on leave what he 


By just a little wireless telegraphy at Slushington-on-Sea— 


he last week in August saw only the most serious people in 
London—and they rather melted away for a week-end, 
which will, I expect, cover the Ist. The Duke of Devonshire 
was looking very thoughtful, I’m told, and was very busy, and so 
was Sir Colin Keppel, who came from Newcastle to do some- 
thing or other in connection with whatever he does in the House 
of Commons now. Also there was quite a stir in some of the 
Embassy places. Which reminds me that you can get a pass- 
port to France quite quickly now, even if you haven’t any special 
letters and things. And they tell me there’s a steady stream of 
about two hundred applications a day from English people 
alone, too. 
* * ¥ 
O« illustrious invalids are all doing well, from the Duke of 
Norfolk downwards. Violet Asquith, you know, is almost 
out of the doctor’s hands, but I haven’t heard the date of the 
wedding ; and really, if they can’t manage it before Parliament 
meets, they might just as well wait until she is quite strong again. 
But perhaps they will get it over without any fuss as they are 
so keen on work. Nothing really surprises me from Downing 
Street now. Lady Doreen Long has had to undergo a serious 
operation, which we all hope won’t stop her going about for 
long. She’s one of those personalities that leave a gap. 
* * * 
ow hard the Church has been hit by this war! Almost all 
the big Church people have lost someone. Splendid 
things have been written about poor Gilbert Talbot, the Bishop 
of Winchester’s son, and Major Hugh Speke is another on the 
roll of honour who’s had generous praise from Church and 
Army. He was a soldier first, you know, with a yeomanry 
regiment in the South African War. Then he was a curate, 
and afterwards a missionary in Canada, but he went back to 
his first love when the war broke out. It was only in July that 
he went to the front with the Lancashire Fusiliers. 
* * * 
] daresay we shall hear quite a lot of interesting things when 
Parliament meets again, but if there are to be any changes 
in Headquarters Staff your Eve hasn’t heard about them. And 
I don’t mind telling you, my Betty, that the celebrated soldier 
who got leave—engineered for him, of course, by someone with 
lots of influence—to come home on purpose to make complaints 
about his superiors hasn’t gone back again in any capacity, 
much less the capacity he saw for himself in his day-dreams. 
* * * 
“Talking of mud, trenches are things that are going “ be 
abolished—if possible. The 
if, though, is mountains high. 
Men going back, with precious 
little chance of any more leave 


—Which results in considerable advances on different portions of the front 
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wants booked for him. Men aren’t a 
bit original, are they? We’re not going 
to be allowed to brood this autumn, by 
the way, without any amusement—or 
even to find in the Empire and the 
Ambassadors our only solace. Things 
are getting quite brisk in the theatrical 
world, and all the flats and places where 
revue ladies live when they’re not at Maidenhead are being 
cleaned up and having new bathrooms in. That’s one of the 


. ways of proving, you know—if you think people aren’t absolutely 


sure of it—that you’re really the very last shout. 
* * * 
I didn’t mean to look at a catalogue for ever so long—economy 


—and I haven’t. But I must glance at the papers, mustn’t 
I? And they’ve broken out into a perfect orgy of paragraphs 


—Eve succeeds in bringing up supports for her drooping 
spirits— 


about hats. Ever since the revue ladies found out that an 
oddity in the hat line was a sure thing in booms, they’ve been 
hunting round for new ideas in that line. And we’re going to 
have “some” hats this autumn. Hats are things you simply 
have to have, because you can’t wear last year’s shape on this 
year’s head. And I defy the rigidest economist to say it’s 
extravagant to wear your hair dressed differently. 
* * * 


en seem awfully thrilled by the Peter Pan fashion in 
heads. And it does seem sensible in these strenuous 

times to cut your hair short and save the trouble of putting 
hairpins in and taking them out again. But, of course, you’ve 
(Continued on p. 276) 
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THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BLACKPOOL.—Cleveley's Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage. 
Clifton Hotel. Best in Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A. &A.A. Tel.'’ Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. 300 Rooms. Moderate terms. Excellent cuisine. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, R. G. Gale. 
Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercial in Bournemouth. Tel. 101. 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Monfiet. 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston.’ 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
CHOLLERF ORD (Northumberland).—George Hotel. Roman Wall. Picturesque scenery, good 
fishing. On banks Tyne. Quiet and bracing. J. Simmonds, Proprietor. 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. Telephone No. 459. 
Gloster Hotel. . First-Class. Facing Sea. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F, H. Fryer. 
South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Magnificent Views. Moderate Tariff. 'Phone Dorking 20. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor. 
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The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Club Hotel. Family and Commercial. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage. 
HASTINGS.—Palace Hotel. The “ Leading" Hotel. Facing Sea. Garage. 


HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No, 223. 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Own Golf Links and Garage, both in Hotel Grounds. 


[LFRACOMBE.—Runaoycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 


LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms.’ Restaurant. Popular prices throughont. 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House. 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Table d'Hote luncheons & dinners. W.Fairburn. 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards. Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. facing sea. Private garage. 


COME, and YOU WILL COME AGAIN. A BIJOU RESIDENTIAL HOTEL of the Highest Class. 
PARK MANSION HOTEL 70, WESTBOURNE TERRACE, W. 
Cuisine and Service under personal isi f P; fat aye punntes irom Hyde Bake ) 
uisi onal supervision of Proprietor, Mr.C. Mu t the S y). 
REDUCED TERMS during War, 2 Gns. a Week ineluaive: 7 per Day Tel. : 1067 Pad. 


““LONDON'S LATEST."'—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus. 574-5, 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
LYNTON.—Royal Castle Hotel. Own beautiful grounds, 9 acres, facing sea. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast, 5/- 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms, 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop, 
NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage, Tel. 418. 
PARKSTONE,—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 

PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms, 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator, R. Stacey, proprietor, 
READING. —Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 
RYDE, I.W.—York Hotel. Family and Residential. En pension. 'Phone 492. 
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DALY'S 


Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' New Production. 
EVENINGS at 8§ MATINEES SATURDAYS at 2. 
Box Office Open 10 to 10. Tel.: Gerrard 201. 


f= MBIRE. 


BETTY 


WATCH YOUR STEP. 
Evenings 8.35. Matinee, Saturday 2.15. 
GEORGE GRAVES. ETHEL LEVEY. JOSEPH COYNE. 
Dorothy Minto, Blanche Tomlin, Ivy Shilling, Phyllis Bedells, Lupino Lane, &c., 
preceded at 8.0 by Varieties and *° THE VINE.” 


A HAVEN OF REST IN WAR TIME. 


O BE LET FURNISHED, from Ocroser to Aprit inclusive, a SMALL HOUSE 

in the Chiltern Hills, five minutes’ walk from railway station; splendid views; express 

trains; telephone; gas; bath room, hot and cold water; four bedrooms; two lavatories ; a 

room full of books; motor house; warm situation; two acres of garden adjoining beech 

woods; 500 feet above the sea. Rent, Two and a Half Guineas per week.—Apply BrEck, 
Land Agent, Great Missenden, Bucks. 


VOLUMES I, to LV. of 
Bei es bi) Sean Bie Bid El Sed 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. Vol. LVI., 12s. 6d. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


THe “SPHERE 


Price SIXPENCE WEEKLY. By Post 63d, 


Annual Subscription at Home, 29s. 6d.; Canada, 33s. 8d. ; 
Elsewhere Abroad, 42s. 6d. 


THE SPHERE has the best and most accurate pictures of the War, 
many of them sent from the actual scenes by M. Paul Thiriat, a brilliant 
French artist ; others by such accomplished artists as Signor Fortunino 
Matania, whose work has a world-wide reputation for its accuracy of 
detail and for its spirited interpretation of the many sketches from the 
front which constantly reach THE SPHERE office. You will buy 


THE SPHERE WAR NUMBERS 


if you want to preserve a souvenir of the great struggle unique in its 
artistic quality and in its scientific accuracy of detail. 


OFFICES: GREAT NEW STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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SEATON (S. Devon).—" Westleigh "’ Private Hotel. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position, moderate tariff. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
Royal Spa Hotel. Largest and Leading. Facing Sea. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 
South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y.station). The Popular Commercial Hotel, 
Prince of Wales Hotel. ‘The Leading Hotel." Golf, free Garage. 
Queen's Hotel. Promenade. Ist cl. Family and Commercial. H. E. Taylor. 
SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage... 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput's Bookshops. 
WEYMOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 

; London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


24, ST. JAMES’S ST., S.W. 24 


This Magnificently Equipped Building of RESIDENTIAL 

CHAMBERS will be Re-opened shortly under entirely New 

Proprietorship, and is now Ready for Inspection at any time. 
A wide Choice of Suites to early Applicants. 


Excellent Valeting. Full Catering.as required. Internal and Post Office 

Telephones in each Flat. Radiator Heating in addition to usual Fireplaces. 

All Sitting Rooms panelled in highly decorative Oak, and Bedrooms panelled 
and finished in White Enamel. Slectric Push Button Lift. 


HAIRDRESSING and TOILET SALOONS on Lower Ground Floor, 
conducted by the ASEPTIC TOILET ASSOCIATION. 


— ALSO UNDER SAME DIRECTION. 


LONDON CHAMBERS, Family Residential 
3, Cork Street, Bond Street, W. ‘*Service’’ Flats. 


GORDON CHAMBERS, Chambers for 
20, Jermyn Street, S.W. Bachelors only. 


Mr. FRANK P. WILLCOX, the Managing Director, can be seen personally at all times 
at 24, ST. JAMES’S STREET, S.W., where all communications should be addressed. 
Telephone: Gerrard 7188. Telegrams: “ Flatlands,” London. 

A Motor Car is available allday at St. James’s St. to convey clients to inspect our various buildings. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere in 

the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 14d. per copy (if under 141b.), Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken 
to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding, 
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FROM HERE THERE 


FUTURE ALLIES—PERHAPS RUSSIA’S MOUTHPIECE IN LONDON 
Prince George of Greece and his wife, Princess Marie. The The Russian Ambassador, Count Benckendorff, and his wife 
princess is a daughter of Prince Roland Bonaparte, and they greeting the crowd which acclaimed Russia’s naval victory from 
have one son and one little daughter the balcony of the Russian Embassy ; 


THE WIFE OF A GREAT POET AS MELISANDE 


Maurice Maeterlinck’s “‘ Pelleas and Melisande”’ has recently been performed in the grounds of the Abbey of St. Wandrille, the 
home of the famous Belgian poet. Melisande was acted by the poet’s wonderful actress wife, Georgette Leblanc, who is seen in 
our picture waiting for her lover among the meadow-sweet 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 
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UNDER THE THUMB OF THE HUNS 


THE GRAND 


DUCHESS OF LUXEMBURG WITH HER FIVE YOUNGER SISTERS 


An exclusive photograph taken on the terrace of the grand ducal castle of Luxemburg, in the unfortunate little duchy which, 
notwithstanding the poor little grand duchess’s vehement protests, was overrun by the advancing German hordes when they 
invaded France 


tumbled to the fact that you needn’t sacrifice your long and 
silken tresses to a passing fancy. You simply plait your own 
hair. tightly and wind it round your head. Then pop on a 
transformation, and there you are. 


* * * 


he way the Prince of Wales, after doing the dutiful very 
charmingly at home and at Marlborough House, dis- 
appeared from sight and hearing for a couple of days before 
going on duty again was great, wasn’t it? And talking of 
royalty reminds me that Prince Arthur of Connaught and his 
wife have been having agitated meetings with the family, all 
about whether they shall go and relieve the Duke of Connaught 
of his job. Also something’s got to be decided about the 
Viceroyship of India pretty soon. 


* * * 


[ord Hardinge isn’t prepared to stay for ever, or even for the 

duration of the war. Believe me, Betty, that’s a term 
that might mean anything. Pessimists even call “ K’s” 
original estimate optimistic. On the principle that a Vicereine 
should be beautiful—it has been recommended, you know— 
it would seem as if Winston was the right person. Didn’t he 
aim in old days at being an authority on the East? Anyway, 
I should think the present Viceroy would be tremendously glad 
to get home. He’s had nothing but misfortune ever since he 
went out to India. 

* * * 


You know I told you all about the ’citing time Tou-Tou and 

I had with cows and churns and things in Carlton House 
Terrace. Lady Cowdray—something appropriate in the name, 
isn’t there ?—is frightfully afraid people are not going to take 
the “ back-to-the-land-ye-women ”’ movement seriously, and she’s 
been writing to urge us all to doit. Not to go and milk cows 
ourselves, but to help other deserving and energetic female 
things to do it.’ Big landowners are to be asked to give un- 
trained women a chance to become skilled workers. Can’t you 
imagine several paternal old things we know doing so most 
willingly? Only, of course, they would want personally to 
inspect the candidates to ascertain their fitness first. Lady 
Cowdray is awfully keen on the fact that there’s not to be any 


2 


“Dresden Shepherdess”’ about the movement. 
and I won’t be among the trained, somehow. 
* * * 


So I think you 


here’s something very bizarre—at least, to the thoroughly 
feminine mind—in the mental picture one gets on reading 
the announcement that Mr. Balfour’s new book, “ Theism and 
Humanism,” will shortly appear. One imagines him, with the 
“ wireless” ticking overhead, and some liveliness in the North 
Sea going on, and all the while the First Lord correcting proofs 
of ‘an important theological event.’? Of course he might as 
well do that as anything else. I guess none of the admirals and 
things will mind—they’d be pretty happy if the people at the 
Admiralty all had a harmless hobby like that. Yet, to a woman, 
it does seem odd. 
* * 
Besides two or three weddings, that I don’t seem to fancy will 
be quite so “ quiet’? as they’re announced, there are not 
many “fixtures” fixed up for this autumn as yet. Between you 
and me, Betty dear, I fancy that something quite fresh will have 
to be done to stimulate the gentle flow of charity, and that 
matinées and drawing-room meetings and all the other old ways 
will have to take a back seat. Of course, one never knows. 
We can’t help being unoriginal, and it would be too drefful if the 
microbe of real hard personal work were to infect nice people 
like us too thoroughly, ’cos there’d be nothing in coming home 


on leave at all, would there ?—Yours, Eve. 
ie spite of his great wealth Sir Thomas Lipton is a man of 
very simple tastes. Especially simple is he in the matter 
of dress, a fact which was once responsible for a very amusing 
incident. Some years ago he advertised for a number of new 
assistants for his business, and he decided to interview them all 
himself. On a certain morning, therefore, he arrived early at 
his office, to find a long queue of applicants waiting outside. 
“Ha, ha!’ I chuckled,’ says Sir Thomas when he tells the 
story, “as I pushed my way to the door. ‘Good strong men, 
all of them; just the fellows for——’ Bash! I was hurled 
across the pavement, hit a lamp-post, and found myself in the 
gutter, and then a deep voice said: * Wot’s your little game, eh ? 
You just line up behind and take your turn with the rest of us,’ ” 
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AN ELECTRICAL DANCER 
Who May Shortly Reappear in London. 


Bert 


MLLE. REGINE FLORY 


The famous Parisienne actress and dancer, who, rumour has it, will make her reappearance in London shortly at one of the 

smartest theatres. Mlle. Flory has already appeared with great success, notably at the Palace in the first ‘‘ Passing Show,” and 

later at the Empire in “By Jingo.’” Over here she has been seen principally as a dancer, but in the French capital she is 

almost equally famous as an actress, having appeared with immense success at the Théatre Odéon, the “second” French 
theatre of Paris 
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In the Air. 


S the war goes on the 
importance of that 
latest arm of 
modern warfare, 

the air-service, becomes 
more and more marked. 
Last week we read of 
squadrons numbering. as 
many as sixty aeroplanes 
bombarding important posi- 
tions in the German lines 
of communication on the 
West front, and we have 
also been permitted to learn 
of two of the most thrilling 
and spectacular deeds this 
war has provided, if we 
except the glorious adven- 
ture of the late Lieutenant 
Warneford. Captain Haw- 
ker, who was awarded the 
V.C. last week, tackled 
three German aeroplanes 
at the same time. Each of the German aeroplanes carried a 
machine-gun and an observer, whereas Captain Hawker was 
single-handed, and yet managed to defeat the powerful com- 
bination against him. Afterwards came news of Commander 
Bigsworth’s still more surprising feat, which was also achieved 
single-handed. Notwithstanding the fact that he was near 
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From ‘‘ The Daily Express"’ 
MORE ‘KIDD"—ING 


Woodrow: ‘‘Arabic!" By gum 


THE RUSSIAN WILL-O'-THE-WISP 
Will history repeat itself? 


"From “ The Western Mail" 


THE FALLING GLASS 


Jonathan: Guess, Wilson, this German-submarine 

atmosphere has depressed our glass vurry con- 

siderable. If it doesn’t improve we are in for 
dirty weather 


[No. 740, SEPTEMBER I, I9I5 


Politics. 


the German line and con- 
sequently exposed to hostile 
anti-aircraft guns, he man- 
aged to hover over a sub- 
marine and drop air-bombs 
with such accuracy as 
totally to destroyit. This is 
the first occasion in which 
a submarine has been de- 
stroyed in this manner. 
We are sure that as time 
goes on the air arm will 
become of more and more 
importance, and most sur- 
prising results should . be 
effected when the strength 
of the Allied fleets is greatly 
increased. 

* * * 
An Answer. 


From “ John Bull" Sir Edward Grey wisely 

did not lose time in 

replying to the charges 

which the German Chan- 

cellor brought against England in his recent speech to the 

Reichstag, and absolutely crushed the absurd fiction which the 

Germans have so patiently endeavoured to build up that this 

country plotted with Belgium against Germany. Sir Edward 

has crushed that falsehood for good and all, and we do not 
think its reiteration will have any effects in neutral countries. 


From “ The People" 
NEW WEAPONS FOR OLD 


Justice: This is what you want, Uncle Sam, in 
dealing with the Huns, There are times when the 
sword is mightier than the pen 


From “ The Liverpool Courier" 


THE MASTER’S VOICE 


Gramophones are now being used in the recruiting campaign 
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From "The Westminster Gazette" 


INCREASING TENSION 


Jonathan: Say, Mister! If this tension goes on much longer | guess 


there'll be trouble! 
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FROM THE EMERALD ISLE 


The Wiceroy and Vicereine Visit the Ruins of MucKross Abbey. 
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LORD AND LADY WIMBORNE 


Taken in one of the old gateways of this famous ruin. On the extreme left of the picture will be seen Lady Powerscourt. 
-Muckross Abbey was formerly a monastery of conventual Franciscans, erected by the M’Carthys, princes of Desmond. Within its 
walls some of the Irish kings are supposed to be interred 
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= Hugh Cecil 
MISS BEATRICE LILLIE ~* 


A charming young actress who is appearing in 

“©5064 Gerrard,” which is still enjoying a success- 

ful run at the Alhambra Theatre. Miss Lillie, 

who is an American, is one of the few actresses 

who really look charming in male attire. Dressed 

as a boy, her song, “Down by the Farm,” is one 
of the successes of the revue 
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The Popular Proms. 

VERY popular thing keeps up a peculiar kind of person; either that, or a 
peculiar kind of person keeps up a popular thing. I do not know, 
Whether the vegetarian is a vegetarian because he has a red nose, or 
whether he has a red nose because he is a vegetarian, is too difficult for me 

to decide—at least,in wartime. But this I do know, that the followers of certain 
things develop a certain kind of face, which can easily be detected a mile off. 
This is bully, as it gives plenty of time for one to pick up one’s skirts and run 
when it comes in sight. It is the same with the Promenade Concerts. The 
crowd who throng the Queen’s Hall are a distinct crowd. You hardly see 
them anywhere else. Most certainly you never see them at the Empire. They 
look as if they really and truly enjoyed ‘‘ musical evenings” and knew the 
Beethoven Sonatas backwards. There are many thousands of them; so many, 
indeed, that the Promenade Concerts are a mere playful flight of imagination in 
promenading. To promenade is about the most impossible thing for any one to 
do at them. One stands in a crowd and occasionally one pushes or gets pushed, 
but no one could possibly describe a genteel scrum as a pleasant walk, anyway. 
Nor is the atmosphere conducive to taking exercise, to say nothing of the fiery 
musical enthusiast who, almost at every unnecessary blinking of the eyes, cries 
‘“Hus-s-s-sh !” Than the gallery at Covent Garden on a Caruso night, I know 
nothing warmer than the promenade at a Queen’s Hall P-onenade Concert. 
There is a hotter place, I believe, but it is not mentioned at any really nice 
woman’s tea-party. 
* % * 
The Music. 
To my mind, the ideal concert-room is a place of couches, palm trees, a scented 
atmosphere, and absolute and complete silence. I cannot rightly say that 
the Queen’s Hall comes up to my ideal. The chairs are of discomfort the most 
uncomfortable. True, the atmosphere there is scented, but not with the most 
expensive kind of perfume. And Silence? Well, the word is written up here 
and there and people are asked not to strike matches, but—who could be abso- 
lutely quiet when each moment one feels as if one were going to faint and the 
man pushing behind is boney? And the music of the Queen’s Hall Orchestra is 
so lovely, too! One would like to lie in complete silence, in absolute darkness, 
listening while they played, as they played the other evening, the beautiful 
Debussy music of Le Martyre de Saint Sébastien. In moments of great 
emotion one is never quite certain of one’s expression, and, when one is “ letting 
oneself go,’’ as it were, there are few things more annoying than to discover 
suddenly that one is the object of nudging interest between the people who 
only really ‘‘let themselves go” in a Bond Street tea shop or at the Zoo. 
Therefore, I always pray that fate may lead me once before I die to the 
concert hall where semi-obscurity reigns, the plain person is hidden, and the 
feet of the shuffler are at rest. 
* * 
The Ideal Concert Hall. 
But I feel sure that I shall never find this concert hall of my dreams in Eng- 
land. To the average Englishman music is essentially a healthy recreation. 
He listens to it because he wants to hear it, and he becomes wildly enthusiastic 
over it when its ‘beat’ allows him to stamp his feet. But music in reality is 
the most unhealthy thing in the whole world, except love. At its greatest it does 
not appeal to health. Only the lowest music acts like a tonic. The best music 
is essentially of another world, speaking to us of things we cannot utter in speech, 
calling up visions which, though they enthral our being, we cannot clearly define. 
It belongs to perfect beauty, and perfect beauty is never healthy. The soaring 
heavenward flight of a lark is beautiful, but the rush-past of a railway engine is 
healthy. It is strong and powerful, in perfect working order, and it conjures up 
visions of a stuffy railway carriage dashing between St. Pancras and Glasgow. 
But the flight of a bird lifts one out of oneself; one’s imagination takes wings. 
And imagination is essentially an unhealthy thing. Look at the unhealthiness of 
really imaginative people. Thus it is with music. Martial music is essentially 
healthy, but no one has yet declared martial music to be the best kind of music. 
It helps one to finish a route march, but it does not help one to live. 
x * x 
Sensual. 
usic, like love, is a purely sensual thing. To treat it like so much complicated 
mathematics is to fail to hear its message. There are more signs than the 
failure to support a permanent opera house which tell us that we, as a nation, 
are unmusical. We admire complication and we like noise. That is why Strauss 
appealed so greatly to us—so very much more than he did to his own countrymen. 
That is why oratorios still flourish in this land and Sousa and his band were 
once names to conjure with. After the Queen’s Hall Orchestra had played 
exquisitely Tchaikowsky’s “ Casse Noisette,” after the last notes had died away 
and, as it were, people “ returned to life,” they might simply have been recovering 
from a dull sermon for all the emotion they displayed. Very few listened with 
their eyes shut—the sure sign that the music is tearing at the heart-strings. 
They merely clapped and then searched diligently for the next item on the pro- 
gramme. There was no delirium, there is no “recovery”; they treated the 
beautiful playing of the orchestra as conventionally as if they were at a tea-party 
and the hostess’s daughter had gone through “ her piece.” Were I a millionaire 
I would build a concert hall where the listeners could not either see or be seen, 
I should engage the Queen’s Hall Orchestra, under the direction of Sir Henry J. 
Wood, and every evening I would throw open its doors to those for whom music 
is a kind of divine intoxication. Only amid such surroundings can it really and 
truly be enjoyed, and only those kind of people really and truly enjoy it. 
“ ARKAY.” 
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A BEAUTIFUL ANGLO-AMERICAN. 


MRS. GUY CHETWYND 


Mrs. Guy Chetwynd is the daughter of the late William Holt Secor of New York. She has lived in England for many years and 
is well known in social and sporting circles. Her only son, Victor Guy, will eventually succeed to the baronetcy now held by 
his grandfather, Sir George Chetwynd of Brockton Hall, Staffordshire 
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Tie PICTURE. 


* EXPECT you've had enough for 
| to-day?” said the painter tenta- 
tively. 

His model rose unhesitatingly 
and stretched himself. 

“In spite of the wistful pleading of 
your tone, my innate regard for the truth 
compels me to say I have. You have a 
painful habit of forgetting that your un- 
fortunate subjects are mere flesh and 
blood when you get the fever on you. 
So I'll accept your suggestion with brutal 
alacrity.” 

He stepped down from 
the dais and came over to 
where his friend stood be- 
fore the unfinished picture, 
palette and mahl-stick in 
hand. They looked at it 
in silence for a moment, a 
silence that was a tribute 
in itself from so garrulous 
a person as Christopher 
Slade. 

“It’s a damned fine 
study, Deering,” he said at 
last: ‘But it strips me of 
my last illusions concerning 
myself. I always suspected 
I was an ugly brute, but I 
scarcely realised the whole 
awful truth before.” 


Deering turned away 
and dipped his brushes one 
by one into turpentine. 


Then, drying them on a soft 
white cloth, he spoke over 
his shoulder. 

“Many people would 
exchange their good looks 
for your particular type of 
ugliness, I expect. I, for 
one, would not hesitate. 


who can see and interpret ¢ | 
such things. I might & 
have searched the @@ 
world beforeI found *~ 
another face like yours.” 

“ All of which might be 
taken as a very back-handed 
sort of compliment,’ said 
Slade whimsically. ‘‘ How- 
ever, I know it is only your 
devious method of express- 
ing your gratitude, albeit it 
might be more fittingly 
offered to the good God 
who fashioned me. He must have been 
in a humorous mood that day, I fancy.” 

Slade sat down sideways on a table 
and swung his leg, the while he lit a 
cigarette. Then, still surveying the picture 
through half-shut eyes, he went on reflec- 
tively :-— 

“You’ve an unholy instinct for the 
grotesque, Deering, and the treatment 
thereof. Still, I’m content to go down 
to posterity at your somewhat merciless 
hands. The thing’s great—your best work 
I should say.” 

Deering wiped his hands on a towel 
before he answered. 


a ‘ a 
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“No,” he said in a strained way, “I 
don’t think you’ve ever seen my best work.” 

Slade’s expressive eyebrows lifted 
slightly, but he betrayed no further sign 
of interest or curiosity. Like most talka- 
tive people, he was intensely inquisitive, 
but he knew his friend and the fatal effect 
of trying to force his confidence. So he 
went on smoothly, with apparent incon- 
sequence, from behind a cloud of cigarette 
smoke. 

“Tt’s a queer thing, but I don’t remem- 


A ROYAL POLO-PLAYER 


The King of Spain and Mr. Leopold Maza taking a breather after a 


strenuous game at polo at Santander 


ber ever having seen you try your hand 
at a woman. Don’t they afford sufficient 
possibilities, or what? It might be in- 
teresting as an experiment.”’ 

“Women are dangerous experiments,” 
said Deering, with a somewhat obvious 
attempt at speaking lightly. “‘ That’s why 
I’ve left them out of my scheme of things.” 

Slade flicked his cigarette ash delibe- 
rately on to the floor. 

“My dear man,” he said quietly, “ 
probably don’t realise it, but you’re talking 
the jargon of the man who has, on the 
contrary, let them in to make havoc of 
their scheme of things, and can’t get them 
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By Marion Carfax. 


out again. Hit me on the head if you 
feel so inclined.” 

“T don’t want to hit you, but you’re 
talking rot, of course. You writing men 
have an amazing way of scenting romance 
when there is nothing there but the smell 
of—paint; shall we say?” 

“I was grumbling because, in your case, 
I couldn't even find that, where the sex is 
concerned,” Slade laughed good-humoured- 
ly, but his keen eyes glanced sharply at 
the other. After a moment he got up and 
stretched himself again. 

“Oh well, I, must be off. 
The light’s too bad for you 
to do any more to-day, I 
suppose ? ”’ 

Deering was fidgeting 
about with some tubes and 
brushes on a table and did 
not answer for a moment. 
His whole manner was 
curiously constrained. Then 
he said suddenly :— 

“Stay and have some- 
thing to eat with me here 
if you can—unless you've 
anything better to do, of 
course.’ 

There was an _ under- 
current of eagerness below 
the words, and Slade with 
his quick instinct responded 
at once. 

“Thanks, old man, I 
will with pleasure. Unlike 
the barometer, I feel very 
dry at present. Let us 
hope the hint is not too 

subtle for you.” 

“ Help yourself; you'll 
iy find all you want in that 
wf cupboard,” Deering re- 
plied, with a motion of his 
head towards one corner of 
the great, luxurious studio. 
Slade complied with a word 
of thanks, and standing 
with his back turned to- 
wards the other, he heard 
the quick run of wheels on 
the polished floor as Deering 
dragged a large easel into 
the centre of the room 
where it directly caught the 
failing light. He went on 
filling his tumbler delibe- 
rately, although he felt 
with a curious thrill of excitement that 
he was about to be taken into Deering’s 
confidence in a fuller measure than ever 
before. When he turned at length, glass . 
in hand, he found the artist standing before 
a canvas over which a curtain was drawn, 
with the cord held in his hand. 

““Something I haven’t seen?’ said 
Slade easily, as he strolled across the 
room. 

“Yes, the only study I ever did of a 
woman.” 

Deering pulled the cord with a jerk, 
and the curtain swept across with a little 
rattling of the rings. 

(Continued on p, 302) 
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A PRETTY BRIDE-TO-BE 
Who was Recently Bridesmaid to Mrs. Adrian Bethell. 


Speaight 


LADY MARY CHARTERIS 


Second daughter of the Earl of Wemyss, whose engagement to Lieutenant Algernon W. Strickland of the Royal Gloucestershire 

Hussars, son of Mr. and Mrs. Algernon Strickland of Apperley Court, Tewkesbury, was recently announced. Lady Mary is 

barely twenty years of age. Her elder sister, Lady Cynthia, is the wife of Mr. Herbert Asquith, second son of the 
Prime Minister 
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Carton, Miss Rita Downes, 


MAN sometimes wants to be alone to 
be alone; but if a woman wants 
to be alone it is to be alone with 
someone. 

* * * 
Some men seem to spend their lives 
breaking the laws other men have 
made, and undoing the things other people 
have done up. 
* * * 
Naty a man has been so terribly extra- 
= vagant that he has lived beyond the 
means of all his friends. 
* * * 
oman was ever loved for his wealth, 
and no man ever thought himself 
loved for his wealth, and yet plenty of 
men would never have even thought them- 
selves loved but for their wealth. 
* * * 


yak woman may have a small mouth and 
yet be able to open it very wide. 
* * * 


oO women are innocent, but when a 
woman no longer even pretends to 
be innocent—wear blue glasses. 
* * * 
Everyone has his own peculiar way of 
making an ass of himself, and if your 
method is peculiar enough you are snap- 
shotted for the halfpenny press—and that 
is fame. 
* * 
man should divide women into two 
classes in his mind and in his ap- 
pointment book—and never get them 
mixed up. 
* * * 
Y oung men are so perverse they can’t 
afford to marry the girls they want, 
and they don’t want the ones who can 
afford them. 
* * * 
“The things a woman tells a man to do 
he never will, and the things she tells 
him not to do he never won’t. 


Lady Downes, wife of Sir 
Joseph Downes, and Miss Carton 


“The worst of people 

whose life is a bur- 
den is that they always 
make someone else carry 
the burden—and generally 
a lap-dog, and some 
parcels, and a bag or two 
along with it. 

* * 


* 
“[ here are two sorts of 
women, those who 
wait for and on, and those 
who are waited for and on. 


* * * 


It is the most difficult 

thing in the world to 
attract the attention of 
the crowd; it is always so 
absolutely intent on the 


man who is trying to 
escape its attention. 
* * * 


man thinks that when 
he knows all about 
a woman’s body he knows 
all there is to know about 
her—and perhaps he is 
right. 
* * * 
Ore so seldom enjoys 
the things one has 
to pay for; the only con- 
solation is that one so 
seldom pays for the things 
one enjoys. 
* * * 


Poole, Waterjord 


AT LEOPARDSTOWN RACES 


From left to right, watching the races, may be seen Mrs. 


You might as well believe what people 
tell you about yourself as believe 
what they tell you about your friends. 
* * * 


V hen a woman wants all men’s hearts 
it is because she has none of her 
own, poor dear ! 
* * * 

“L here are so many men who simply 
can’t get on for long without a 
woman, and yet simply can’t get on for 

long with one. 

* * 
f when your 
wife goes 
away she tells 
you to have a 
real good time, it 
means she does 
not love you; for 
if she loved you 
she could not 
bear to think of 
your having a 
good time. Love 


is a curious thing. 
* 


* 
[The tying of a 
shoe string 
has before now 
led to the tying 
of the Gordian 
knot. 
* * 


|f you don’t 
know how 
to spend your 
money, it is easy 
enough to find 
someone who 
will show you. 
* * 
If you can’t get 
rid of a man 
any other way— 
marry him. 
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SIR THOMAS AND 


Walking in the paddock at Leopardstown Races. 
is a large owner of racehorses, has taken a lease of Lord Annaly’s 
seat, Luttrellstown, co. Dublin, and is at present living there 
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eek. 


|f you want people to take your hand, put 
it in your pocket. 
* * 


en are always “getting in” some- 
where—into Parliament, into society, 
into a lady’s boudoir, or into trouble; and 
as soon as they get in they want to get out 
again. 
* * 
Women have no sense of grammar. 
They can’t grasp the tenses at all. 
That is why heaps of them who were 
young and were beautiful act as if they are 
young and are beautiful. 
* * * 
en all lie to women—in order to win 
them, in order to lose them, or 
sometimes only in order to comfort them. 


* * * 
AX man always wants to have his own 
way, and somebody else’s girl. 
* rs * 


a 


oN man may never know when he’s well 
off, but other people do; and he 
knows pretty soon when he’s hard up— 
almost as soon as his friends. He can 
guess it by the way they just aren’t any 
more. 
* * 
Ryery woman wants to get married, but 
judging by the conduct of some of 
them it must be because you can’t get 


divorced till you are married. 
* * * 
x woman alone is not necessarily a 
temptation; if she was a tempta- 
tion she probably would not be alone. 
* _* * 
ou notice that a man always wants the 
woman he loves “to be his”; he 
does not want to be hers. 
* * * 


he whole object of pleasing other 

people is in order that you may 

please yourself. 
* * * 

N owadays the length of a woman’s skirt 

is no indication of the length of her 


past. Sik: 


Poole, Waterford 
LADY DIXON 


Sir Thomas, who 
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CARRYING ON—AT LEOPARDSTOWN 


Some Personalities at a Quiet Meeting. 


SIR JOHN MURPHY, BART., OF ALTADORE MR. AND MRS. VILLIERS MORTON-JACKSON 


With Lady Murphy (next to him) and a friend in the Mr. Morton-Jackson is the owner of the Clonmel racecourse, 
paddock and his wife is one of the principal owners on the Irish turf 


Photographs by Poole, Waterford 


LIEUTENANT . HOPE-NELSON A LEGAL LIGHT 
Son of Sir William and Lady Nelson, with Mrs. Hope-Nelson The Right Hon. Thomas F. Molony, P.C., Judge of the King’s 
and Mr. Percy La Touche, steward of the Irish Turf Club Bench in Ireland, with Mrs. Molony and their daughter 
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The New World. 
HE longer I live the more clearly do I realise that the 
only. essential difference between class and class is the 
way they eat peas. Fundamentally they are exactly 
the same. And this is a truth which, for most of us, 
is a bitter one to acknowledge. We like to fancy we are so 
infinitely superior to our own cook. She belongs to “ those 
kind of people”—the kind of people who live and die and are 
always disrespectful and tiresome. They neither suffer, love, 
nor understand the same as we do. One would not dream of 
sitting down at the same table with the gardenet’s son, or, if 
one did so, one would demand impertinent questions of him 
concerning his family and conduct in life, waiting anxiously to 
hear after his answers that magic word for which we pay so 
highly—‘* sir” or “‘ ma’am.’’ He is a poor boy and works in our 
garden. If he misbehaves himself we give him notice; if we 
misbehave ourselves we do not even offer him an apology. 
When he touches his hat to us we do not ask ourselves if we 
deserve his obeisance. Of course we do; though, if we were 
forced to give our reasons, we should find precious few beside 
the one that we pay him eighteen shillings a week to doit. His 
reverence makes us feel that 
we are little tin gods. Tobe 
able to buy the outward 
respect of a little tin god is 
one of the great advantages 
of money. 
* * 
The Superior Ones. 
[t is always amusing to me 
to find upon what easy 
grounds many people imagine 


* 


themselves superior. Each 
Sunday they pray to be 
received into a heaven 


wherein all men are equal, 
but meanwhile they seem to 
me deliberately to shun 
equality as they come out of 
church. Ina burning house 
it is striking how on exactly 
the same level are the 
mistress and her housemaid. 
There is no question of 
undue familiarity when the 
duchess is on fire and the 
butler has the hose. And 
the poor see this artificial 
difference much more clearly 
than the rich. As a class 
they have a far more acutely- 
developed sense of humour. 
The rich really do think 
they are superior because 
they happen to be able to 
pay others to cook for them, 
drive them about, fetch and carry for them, and make their 
beds. They cannot see that, man for man, the farm labourer 
working hard to keep a roof over a wife and family of eight is 
far nearer the Christian ideal of heroism than the wealthy man 
who is living on the money which his father left him, and, 
swearing, stumps round the golf links every afternoon to get his 
handicap down. 


* * * 


The War. 


hen war broke out the gardener’s son immediately became 

a hero. He went to defend his country—though what 

his country represented to him was ten hours’ work a day for 
eighteen shillings a week. Vulgarly speaking, his “‘ betters ” were 
all over him. They asked him up to tea. They called him a 
fine fellow. They spoke of him as a patriot. And so he was! 
For that which was “inferior”? was no part of his true self, but 
the fault of his education, of his up-bringing, of the social system 
in which he had been reared. The real man—the man whom 
God sees—belonged to the big-hearted brave ones of this earth. 


By RICHARD KING. ee 
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MR. H. G. WELLS 


The famous author, who has been invited by the French Government 
to pay a visit to the French front. 3 
war game he some time ago invented for children and others 
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On the battlefield there is no question of class and class, There 
should be no question of class and class at home. The world 
is divided into real men and real women—and their nobility is 
no question of keeping a team of motor cars or knowing the 
difference between the art of Martinetti and Frith. It is there 
in the heart—and in the heart alone. And one day the world 
will realise this—one day when those who are better off and 
have had a chance in life will proffer the hand of help and 
succour to those whom an accident of birth has forced into 
less pleasant places. 


* 
Afterwards. 


matter what people may say, there are two great handi- 
caps in life. One of these is to be born among the poor, 
and the other is to have been born a woman. When I see the 
multitude of poor brave wounded soldiers in their blue hospital 
dress—cheery, courageous, splendid men as God understands 
what a man should be—I could weep for their heroism in fight- 
ing the wars of a system which was not of their fashioning, for 
the glory of a fatherland in whose wealth, happiness, and pro- 
sperity they have had so little 
share. To see that life 
henceforward is happier for 
all will be the one big lesson 
of the war. The world is 
dimly realising this duty—or 
so it seems to me. 
* * * 


The Passing Away of the Old. 


Fo when the peoples of 
the earth really and 
truly do rule, there will be 
no such thing as war. But 
such a time is a long, long 
way off—so far away that no 
one living now will be able 
to note a change in the old 
bad system. The world 
moves slowly, and the crusts 
of the years are hard, hard 


crusts. It will take many 
wars and revolutions and 
tragedies before men and 


women realise that true aris- 
tocracy is a thing of nature, 
not the question of a family 
tree hung up in a family 
mansion in a park. Money 
spells power, and power, as 
the world understands it, is 
often another word for sel- 
fishness. So many people 
understand ‘their cook’s duty 
to them, so few their duty 
towards their cook. For 
one thing, it is so easy to insist upon the cook doing her 
duty when, with a “ bad character,” we can cast her adrift upon 
the world. She is in our power, and power is as dangerous in 
the hands of the majority as drink in the hands of the poor. 
Neither are educated enough to understand its dangers and re- 
sponsibilities. You will observe this all through life. To be 
poor or to be a woman is a sheer invitation to petty tyranny. 
And it is this mistake of Power for Justice which is at the 
bottom of so much misery in this world. It is so hard to under- 
stand the “other side of the question” when, with a stroke of 
the pen, we can get the offender dismissed our presence. 


He is here seen playing the 


’ 


* * 
A Story of the Land Question. 


porn Galsworthy’s remarkable new story, ““The Freelands”’ 
- (Heinemann), is an illustration of this. Briefly, it is a story 
of the petty tyranny of the new landed gentry towards the poor 
who are dependent upon them. The Mallorings were admirable 
employers. They paid wages regularly. They turned the 
cottages on their estate into perfect little bowers of whitewash, 

(Continued on p. 288) 
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SAVED! By George Belcher. 
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The Toucher: I say, old chap, I’m awfully worried; could you lend me a couple of bob for five 


minutes ? 
Acquaintance; Don’t you worry, my boy; if you wait five minutes you won't want it 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


thatch, and rambler roses. They went to church regularly 
themselves, and they insisted upon their tenants going regularly 
too. These same tenants, too, were very carefully selected and 
looked after. It was not sufficient that they worked and paid 
the rent, they must also attune themselves to the key in which 
their landlord sang his moral thanksgiving. But somehow or 
other the wickedness of the poor seems so much wickeder than 
that of the rich. The flirt in our own set becomes a brazen 
huzzy when she lives in the kitchen. The dreamer of our 
drawing-rooms becomes a lazy good-for-nothing fellow when he 
lives at the lodge. 
* * * 


The Middle People. 


hus it was with the Mallorings. They were always “ putting 
down things” on their estate, and putting them down with 

a hammer. Moreover, they were the weeds of the landed gentry. 
They had not been “ owners of land” for very long. They had 
a great idea of their “ responsibilities’? towards those who 
“bobbed” to them in the 
village. There is only one 
class which really under- 
stands the very poor— 
especially the rural poor— 
and that is the aristocratic 
class. The aristocracy and 
the poor are the only two 
classes who represent any 
ideal at all. There is a 
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brotherhood between them 14 
to which neither money nor 143) 
ambition nor success can Hany 
belong. It is the middle- Wy } 
man in every department i 
of life who makes for Wee 
tyranny and slavery and YY 
squalor. And the Mallor- 


ings were essentially 
“middlemen.” The land 
belonged to them, but they 
did not belong to the land. 
Those beneath them so- 
cially they district-visited. 
To district-visit is essen- 
tially the result of a 
middle-class mind. When 
people did not behave them- 
selves they dismissed them, 
even when their misbe- 
haviour was worthy of a 
powerful appeal. The pre- 
sent state of the land ques- 
tion and property gave them 
ample opportunity for that 
display of persecution which 
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masquerades under _ the 
guise of Duty. And yet 
they meant so well. But 


the law had given them 
power, and power is more 
than half the justice of law. 
So tragedy befell. 
* * * 

A Fine Story. 
And the champions of 

those who suffered 
were so enthusiastic and 
did so little real good! It is the system itself which is 
wrong, and systems are the awful penalty of Age, and Age 
can never be snubbed. It likes to believe that it ought to be 
respected because it is old, whereas it ought to be condemned, 
especially if it is not merely old but rotten. But against it 
Youth fights so often in vain. Those who fought for the poor 
against a tyranny which had grown up through generations in 
Mr. Galsworthy’s story, fought for the most part in vain. 
They revealed the Truth, and, as always where the Truth is 
concerned, it offended those for whom lies are beneficial as 
well as those whom it sacrifices and hurts. ‘‘ Do you know the 
forces you are up against?” one of the characters demands. 
“Have you looked into the unfathomable heart of this trouble, 
understood the tug of the towns, the call of money to money, 
grasped the destructive restlessness of modern life, the abysmal 
selfishness of people when you threaten their interests, the 
age-long apathy of those you want to help? Have you grasped 
all these?” I always think that the story of Samson was very 
illustrative of the fight for human justice in the face of tyranny. 


it is ’is ’ead as is wantin’ 


Lady Bountiful: And, by the way, Mrs. Wicks, in his letter my son 
says that your Tom is in the same regiment. 
ask him to keep an eye on your boy 

Mrs. Wicks: Oh, yes’m, I know ont all along. Tom, ’e’s a corporal; 
’e orfen aloodes to Mr. Charles w’en ’e writes—says ’is ’eart’s good, but 
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He pulled down the house of merrymaking, but he perished in 
the ruins. People are always demanding a New Jerusalem, 
but they hate their first taste of it. ‘‘ The Freelands”’ is an 
extraordinarily interesting story of the cracking of old and bad 
traditions and the failure of new ones to bring happiness and 
peace. The world is very, very young after all. -It is only 
through fighting and suffering and a realisation of the true 
realities that The Day will dawn. 


* * cd 


Thoughts from ‘‘ The Freelands,”’ 
. Fiyerybody thinks that his own dog is the best that ever 
lived.” 

“People who aren’t speaking the truth look you in the face 
and never move their eyes. A dog avoids your eye when he’s 
something to conceal; a man stares at you.” 

“Tt is the nature of men and angels to pursue with death 
such birds as are uncommon.” 

“A man can always come to life if he likes, in his own 
family.” 

“When spring and first 
love meet in a girl’s heart, 
then the birds sing.” 

“Love is an emotion 
singularly dumb and _ un- 
demonstrative in those who 
live the life of the fields.” 

“It is some consolation 
to reflect that by the time 
we've determined to do 
something really eftectual 
for the ploughmen of Eng- 
land there’ll be no plough- 
men left.” 

“ People are still slaves, 
except that they can go to 
Canada when they want.” 


* * * 


A Curate’s Egg’ Story. 
ts name is “Two Who 


WY Declined” (Smith 
Y ; Elder). Its author is Her- 
H Hh bert Tremaine, and parts 
Y Hy | of it are excellent. Unfor- 
8 tunately the bad parts are 
= very bad—worse, they are 
\{ irritatingly so. The plot is 
' straight enough, but the 
aes cross-purposes are awful. 


I don’t know how many bees 
the author has not in his 
bonnet, but it seemed to 
me that he was out to slay 
the whole hive. We had 
Vegetarianism and Anti- 
Vivisection and Woman 
Suffrage — and goodness 
knows how many more 
things—explained, and ex- 
plained away. And the 
plot itself was so simple 
that it got completely lost 
beneath all this purposeful 
padding. Unfortunately I 
was far more interested in 
it than in the discussions ; 
hence my _ exasperation. 
The characters, too, were well drawn and interesting, especially 
the devilish Ludovic Spin—heaven preserve those who gave 
him this name if he ever meets them in a dark and lonely lane! 
—who really had many thrills in his composition, and promised 
all sorts of mysteries. Unfortunately Mr. Tremaine seems to 
have been far more interested in wielding the sledge-hammer 
all round than weaving a good tale, and his lengthy descriptions 
of all the ’isms, which used to excite us when life had nothing 
more exciting to offer than the news of Mrs. Pankhurst being 
put in and then put out of prison, were so minutely described 
that I am sure they must be correct. But somehow one has no 
time nowadays to listen to the salvation of the body through 
nuts, or whether or not Woman is a down-trodden creature. 
The extra speshul seems far more thrilling. 

* * 
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I’m writing to-night; I’ll . 


* 
Interesting New Books. 
AND OF THE SCARLET LEAF, 
(Hodder & Stoughton.) 
OrF SANDY Hook. By Richard Dehan, 


» 


By Mrs. A. E. Taylor, 


(Heinemann), 
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HOW’S THAT, READERS ? 


Where is the Mere Male Cricketer who Wouldn’t be Completely 
Bowled Over by Such Opponents ? 


LADIES WE EXPECT TO SEE AT LORD’S IN THE COMING DAYS OF SEX EQUALITY 


At all the leading girls’ schools nowadays cricket is a highly-popular pastime, and sensible costumes and strenuous play the rage. 
The above pictures were taken at a match at a Scottish girls’ school recently. We do not know the names of the fair subjects 
of our picture, but suggest they might easily be Grace or Spooner (how’s that ?—out !) 
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A SHINING LIGHT ON THE BRIGHTON BEAC 


Some Gaby-Delicious Pictures which Illustrate the | 


iit testi aeass 


GABY AWN: 
We apologise for the ungallant behaviour of Gaby’s fiery steed. Possibly he feels that i 


GABY IN HER “PIES” ON THE BALCONY OF GABY AT TEA WITH THE WOUNDED SOLDIERS AT A BRIGHTON 
HER HOTEL HOSPITAL 


Mlle. Gaby Deslys recently commenced a tour, along with her famous dancing partner, Harry Pilcer, of the big seaside and provincial tow 
provincial cities Mlle. Deslys may count confidently upon a welcome no less warm than is accorded in those cosmopolitan centres which ha 


features of ‘“ Rosy Rapture,” in) 
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cH THAT NO AUTHORITIES CAN EXTINGUISH 


Capture of London-by-the-Sea by a Fair Invader. 


Pe) 


are : 
Te td 


f 
ND NEDDY ' 
_ in such charming company it is imperative that he should show no signs of being “‘ fast” | 


Photographs exclusive to ima 
GABY TAKES A REST ON A PRETTY PORTION OF THE BRIGHTON THE DOG THAT WAS LOST AND HIS CHARMIN 
BEACH MISTRESS . 


wns. She created quite a furore when she appeared at Brighton, where the above pictures were taken, From the theatregoers of our greater 
ave given her fame. Sir eines Barrie has arranged the material which Mlle. Deslys is presenting, and which embodies the most successful 
which she lately captivated London 
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BEARERS OF THE BURDEN. By Will Owen. 


Patriotic Lady: Young man, are you doing anything for the war ? 


Slacker: Yes, rather! D’you know, whenever those German Johnnies do anything extra special, 
I don’t half strafe little Fritzie 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 


Two Fime Units of Our New Army. 


OFFICERS OF THE DORSET (QUEEN’S OWN) YEOMANRY 


From left to right are: Back row (standing)—Lieut. A. D. Pass, Captain and Qr.-Mr. W. P. Parsons, Lieut. H. V. Browne, Lieut. the Hon. G. S. 

Dawson-Damer, Captain and Adjutant N. Livingstone-Learmonth (15th Hussars), Lieut. H. C. A. Hoare, Lieut. G. V. Carter, Lieut. B. P. Lees, 

Lieut. J. Busk, Lieut. Learmonth, Lieut. F. W. Gray, Lieut. G. M. Dammers; front row (sitting)—Captain Wingfield Digby, Captain W. A. 

Alexander, Captain V. C. M. Reeves, Major J. B. H. Goodden, Lieut.-Colonel E. C. Troyte-Bullock, Lieut.-Colonel H. M. W. Souter, Major Lord 
Wynford, Major E. W. Castleman, Lieut. Fernside (A. V.C.), Lieut. O. C. Bragge 


Ackvill, Harrogate 


OFFICERS OF THE 9TH EAST YORKS 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. Burrows, 2nd Lieut. Hughes, 2nd Lieut. Oldershaw, 2nd Lieut. Bengough; middle row—2nd Lieut. Cusworth, 

2nd Lieut. Hobson, 2nd Lieut. Hirst, 2nd Lieut. Hansell, 2nd Lieut. Brown, 2nd Lieut. Wall, 2nd Lieut. Scotcher, 2nd Lieut. West, ; front row— 

2nd Lieut. Atkins, 2nd Lieut. Vincent, 2nd Lieut. Edwards, Lieut. Holroyd, Lieut. Bottoms, Captain Thompson, Lieut. Russell, Lieut, Harrison, 
2nd Lieut. Kirkley, 2nd Lieut. Martian, 2nd Lieut. Eycott 
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The only daughter of Mr. William Strang, 
A.R.A., LL.D., and Mrs. Strang 
7, Hamilton Terrace, N.W., who is to be 
married to Mr. Royle Martin, 1th Royal 


Weddings and 


Val l'Estrange 
MISS NANCY STRANG 


of 


Hussars 
Yeomanry, 
is the son of 
Mr.and Mrs. 
Algernon 
Strickland 
of Apperley 
Court, Tew- 
kesbury. 
The elder 
sister of the 
bride - elect, Lady Cyn- 
thia, is the wife of Mr. 
Herbert Asquith, the se- 
cond son of the Premier. 
* * * 
Among Others. 
A mong other engage- 
ments are those 
of Captain Wilfrid Hol- 
land, 21st Royal Fusi- 
liers, fourth son of Sir 
Arthur and Lady Hol- 
land of  MHolmbhurst, 
Wimbledon, and Miss 
Cynthia Croft, second 
daughter of the late 


Fusiliers, the only son of Mr. and Mrs. Mr Francis E Croft 


W. H. Martin of Hamilton House, St. John's 


Wood, N.W. 


A Wedding To-morrow. 
NE wedding an- 
nounced for to- 
morrow, the 2nd 
inst. pois! athataor 
Miss Eva Boulton and Sir 
George Power, Bart., the 
son of the late Sir John 
Power, Bart., of Kilfane, 
co. Kilkenny, which is 
taking place at Totteridge 
at two o’clock. The bride- 
elect is the daughter of 
Sir Samuel Boulton, Bart., 
of Copped Hall, Totteridge. 
* * * 
Of Social Interest. 
“[vhe most interesting of 
the recent engage- 
ments is, of course, the one 
between Lieutenant Alger- 
non W. Strickland and 
Lady Mary Charteris, the 
second daughter of Lord 
and Lady Wemyss. Lieu- 
tenant Strickland, who is in 
the Royal Gloucestershire 


MRS. H. HOBBS 
Née Miss Norah Gibbons, 


and Mrs. Croft of 


MRS. CLAUD PENNY 
Née Miss Dorothy Richards, 


S520 0ueublar= 
rington 
Gardens; 
Squadron 
Commander 
Major G. I. 
Carmichael, 
1D SHO), 
Royal Flying 
Corps, and 
Miss Kath- 
leen Smelt, youngest 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Casterton Smelt 
of Braeside, Rosslyn 
Hill, Hampstead ; Lieut. 
Henry Livesay, Royal 
Indian Marine, son of 
the late Mr. J. Gillet 
Livesay and Mrs. Live- 
say of Eaglehurst, Alver- 
stoke, Hants, and Miss 
Violet Mayer, second 
daughter of Mr. Sylvain 
Mayer, K.C., and Mrs. 


Swaine 


MRS. GERALD TORREY 
Née Miss Violet Lindsay, only child of 


Major-General Sir Walter Lindsay, K.C.B., 


Mayer of 7, Carlyle D.8.0., 
Square, Chelsea; Cap- House, 


tain Julian Nathan, 6th 
Battalion, Royal Sussex 


MRS. C. PUGHE MORGAN 


Née Miss Caswell, 


only daughter of the late 
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Gib- 
bons, who was married 
recently at St. Jude's, 
Courtfield Gardens, 
Kensington, to 2nd Lieu- 
tenant Harry Hobbs, York- 
shire Regiment (Princess 
of Wales’s Own) 


eldest daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. G. A. Richards, Comp- 
ton Martin, Bristol, whose 
marriage to Lieutenant 
Claud Penny, Royal Fusi- 
liers, eldest son of Dr. and 
Mrs. E. J. Penny, took place 
recently at St. George’s 
Church, Wolverton 


3 


daughter of the late Dean 
Caswell of Georgetown, 
Demerara, and Mrs, Cas- 
well of Blackwell, Darling- 
ton, whose marriage to 
Lieutenant C. Pughe 
Morgan took place last 
month at the Parish 
Church, Darlington 


and Lady Lindsay of Parkside 
Knowsley Park, Prescot, whose 
marriage to Captain Gerald Torrey took 
place yesterday, August 31, at St. Mar- 


garet’s, Westminster 


Regiment, and Miss Feridah 
Wheler, elder daughter of 
the late Lieut.-Colonel Sir 
Edward Wheler,  Bart., 
Royal Sussex Regiment, and 
Lady Wheler of 59, Wilbury 
Avenue, Hove. 


* * * 


A Correction. 
n publishing the photo- 
graph of Miss Dorothy 
Caswell in our issue of 
August 11 we regret the 
name of her fiancé was 
incorrectly given. This 
should have been Flight 
Sub-Lieut. Dudley Ware 
Alexander Barton. Al- 
though not now the young- 
est aeronaut in the Naval 
Air Service, Lieut. Barton 
was at one time England’s 
youngest aeronaut, his 
father, Dr. Barton, being 
one of the pioneers of 
airships. : 


Val V'Estrange 
MRS. BERTRAM MAY 


Née Miss Alice Kathleen Kent, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Walter G. Kent of Ben 
Hale, Stanmore, whose marriage took 
place recently to Mr. Bertram May, son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Reginald H. May of 
Hollysroft, Stanmore 


MISS TERRACINA DOBIE 


Only daughter of Dr. and Mrs, J. R. Dobie of 

Rosslyn Lodge, Teddington, who is engaged to 

Lieutenant Nelson Rooke, 1/5th Suffolk Regiment, 

younger son of the late Mr. Dibney Rooke and 

Mrs: Oswald de Chair, and stepson of Captain 
Oswald de Chair, Rifle Brigade 
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Swaine 


MISS ELSIE DOUGLAS 


Only daughter of Colonel J. D, Douglas, 

late R.A., of Nashenden House, Borstal, 

Rochester, who is shortly marrying 

Assistant Paymaster William Cormac, R.N., 

only son of Mr. Martin Cormac of Wakerly, 
Eltham, Kent 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY 
The Chatelaine of Tichborne Park. 
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LADY TICHBORNE 


Wife of Sir Joseph Tichborne of Tichborne Park, Hants, who is serving as aide-de-camp to General McCracken of the 
15th Division somewhere in France: Lady Tichborne is a daughter of Lieut.-Colonel Henry Fulke Greville. She has one little 
son, born last year. The family of Tichborne, which is associated with the most famous “ 
this country, is of extreme antiquity, as the Tichbornes were flourishing in Hampshire before the Conqueror landed at Hastings 


impersonation ”’ trial ever held in 
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Langfier 


MISS M. C. M. DUNN 


Only daughter of Brigadier-General and Mrs. R. H. 

Dunn of the Althrey, Flintshire, who is engaged to 

marry Major W. Ross de Wend-Fenton, Lancashire 

Hussars, of Underbank Hall, Yorks, second son of the 

late W. Fenton de Wend-Fenton and Mrs. de Wend- 
Fenton of Chilton House,’ Hungerford 


following good story of a lady friend who had taken her little son 
to the Zoological Gardens. After spending several hours there, 


A WELL-KNOWN man about town, who shall be nameless, tells the 
and-having shown him all the animals, etc., contained in these 


Stories from 
9 Everywhere. 


n his younger days Judge Rentoul, one of the most humorous of our 
judges, was a member of Parliament, and he was naturally very proud 
when he became entitled to put the magic letters, ‘ M.P.,” after his name. 
But his enthusiasm was to receive a sudden check. An illuminated address 
was presented to him on his election by his admirers. Scanning it closely 
he noticed that the word “barrister-at-law”” was inscribed in very large 
letters, while ‘‘ Member of Parliament’’ was inscribed very small. The new 
politician drew the attention of the engrosser to this fact. “ Well, sir,” 
replied the man, “it requires a clever chap to be a barrister, but any duffer 
can be a member of Parliament.” 


* * * 


Ore of the most interesting members of the peerage is Lord Rayleigh, 

who for his scientific work has received the high honour of the Order 
of Merit. Although Lord Rayleigh is such a noted scholar he has a very 
keen sense of humour, and he once played a very neat little joke upon a 
learned friend with whom he had been discussing some deep subjects. 
“What is the'difference between the North and South Poles?” he asked 
gravely. His lordship’s friend thought he had a new scientific problem to 
grapple with, and brought all the weight of his brain to bear upon the 
question. ‘I really must give it up,” he said at last. “The answer is 
simple enough,” replied Lord Rayleigh with a smile. “There is all the 


difference in the world.” 
* * 


n old Scots minister who did not quite regard himself as a paragon of 
pulpit perfection, addressing his assistant, remarked that it was 
singular how he felt more fatigue in hearing him than in preaching himself. 
To this the assistant replied that he experienced a similar feeling when his 


reverend constituent was in the pulpit. ‘‘Then,” rejoined the minister, 
“T peety the folk that have to hear us baith.’’ 
* * * 


r. Grace, like most celebrities, has suffered a good deal from the atten- 
tions of the “ autograph”? hunter. At one match at which he was 
playing a pretty little girl came up to him with a notebook and pencil in her 
hand and boldly asked him-to sign his name. She was such a charming 
little maiden that he could not refuse, and she went away the proud possessor 
of his autograph. A few weeks later, at another match, Dr. Grace was 
surprised to see the same little girl approaching him with notebook and 
pencil as before. ‘“ Will you please give me your autograph ?” she asked 
sweetly. ‘“ But I gave it to you only a few days ago,” said the Doctor. 
“Oh, yes,” she replied,-with a toss of her curly locks, “ but I swopped 
that one for two bishops.” 


wonderful gardens, his mother suggested that they had better start for 
home. The boy seemed rather sulky, and his mother asked him what was 
the matter and accused him of never being satisfied, saying, “ You have had 
a very good day and seen all the animals.” ‘‘ Yes, mother,” was the reply, 
“T have seen the lions, the tigers, the elephants, and all the rest; but I did 
want to see ‘ the Red Seal’ father talks so much about.” 
* * * 

M:: Bernard Shaw, regarding whom very little has been heard of late, 

has a characteristic that is not usual with men of his profession; he 
hates talking ‘shop,’ and will do everything he can to avoid doing so. 
This fact once caused him to make a very witty remark. Calling upon 
a friend he knocked at the front door instead of ringing the electric bell, 
and as a consequence he was not heard, and had to wait for admittance 
for some time. Later on his host asked him why he had not rung the 


bell. ‘‘ Well, you see,’’ answered Mr. Shaw, “I avoided it because I saw 
the word, ‘ Press,’ marked above it.” 
3 * * 


(re of the most capable and energetic lady workers is Lady Frances 
Balfour, who has for so long been a staunch advocate of women’s 
suffrage and is taking a keen interest at present in the problem of women’s 
place in the nation when the war is over. Lady Frances, who candidly 
admits that some women have a queer idea of politics, once told the following 
amusing story. While she was on a visit to Edinburgh a Scotch minister 
told her that his mother, a very old lady indeed, had stated that she was 
very strongly in favour of women’s enfranchisement. The minister thought 
her wonderfully advanced, considering the period when she was educated, 
and asked why she thought that members of her own sex ought to have 
votes. “Oh,” replied the old lady, ‘and why shouldn’t the poor women, 
too, have something to sell?” 
* * * 
he famous millionaire, Mr. Pierpont Morgan, tells a good story about the 
founder of the family’s gigantic fortune, the late Mr. Pierpont Morgan. 
The late financier was one day showing a friend his magnificent dog- 
kennels, when suddenly the visitor stopped to admire a particularly fine 
pointer. ‘‘That’s a beautiful dog!’? he exclaimed. ‘‘ What do you call 
him?” ‘‘Lord Rothschild,” answered Mr. Morgan. ‘‘ Why on earth do 
you call him that ?”’ asked his friend in surprise. “ That’s easily explained,” 
replied the millionaire. “It’s because he never loses a (s)cent.” 
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Sarony 


LADY MARKHAM 


Wife of Sir Arthur B. Markham, the energetic M.P. 
for the Mansfield Division of Notts. Lady Markham 
is a daughter of Captain A. B. Cunningham, R.A. 
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PEACE AND WAR 


A Popular Actor at Home and Devastation Abroad. 


Corbett 
SIR GEORGE ALEX ANDER AND FRIEND ; 


The above picture was taken at Sir George’s country home at Chorley Wood. Sir George Alexander makes his reappearance at 
the St. James’s Theatre to-night (September 1) in Sir Arthur Pinero’s new play, ‘‘ The Big Drum”’ 


A CRATER MADE BY THE EXPLOSION OF A HUGE SHELL 


The bottom of the crater was subsequently filled with rain water, and the picture gives us a wonderful idea of the terrible force 
of these great projectiles which are hurled against our devoted soldiers 
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AENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


[No. 740, SEPTEMBER I, I9I5 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in. the “ Doggy” World. 


N inte- 
resting 
budget 
ofnews 

comes from 
Miss Heuston ; 
she — in com- 
mon with other 
Irish members 
—much de- 
plores the 
impossibility of 
attending any 
English shows, 
but as_ she 
truly remarks, 
“Travelling 


“with a lot of 
dogs from 
Ireland is at 


best a difficult 
matter, and in 
these troublous 
times, of course, impossible.”” However, Miss Heuston has 
lately been able to support the two Irish shows at Naas and 
Tipperary, and the “ Greystones’? Pekingese as usual were 
well to the fore in the prize list. It should be of special interest 
to Mrs. Andrews, who so kindly gave the dog to be raffled for 
the L.K.A. Relief Fund, to learn that little Wan-Yu of Todding- 
ton is “ growing handsomer every day, and is a very great pet.” 
He himself secured a first and two second prizes at Tipperary 
Show, whilst a litter sired by him took first in a mixed variety 
class of eleven entries at Naas Show. 
Miss Heuston is generously offering a 
puppy from this prize litter to be raffled 
for the L.K.A. Relief Fund. All par- 
ticulars as to price of tickets, etc., can 
be obtained from Miss Desborough, and 
itis hoped that this raffle may prove as 
successful as the one held for Wan-Yu, 
for the fund will be more urgently needed 
than ever in the approaching. winter, 
and is now at a very low ebb. 
* * * 
Miss Heuston sends us a picture of 
her prizewinning stud dog, Ta-Fo 
of Greystones,.who is looking lovely, and 
much enjoyed: his outing to Naas, where 
he was entered “not for competition ”’ 
and was much admired. 
* * * 
] isapproval was expressed by one or 
two exhibitors at the recent Open 
Show on account of the fine imposed 
for the early removal of dogs from the 
Botanic Gardens, but we feel sure a 
little thought would convince these mal- 
contents how necessary such a regulation 
is in the case of a one-day championship show. This rule was 
only passed by the executive committee after much deliberation, 
as it involved the repeal of the previous one which allowed “ all 
exhibitors living at a distance to leave in time to catch their 
last train free of charge.” This arrangement, which worked 
very well in the case of a two-days show, is not feasible when 
the show is confined to one day. To begin with, the judging in 
some breeds was not concluded until seven p.m., and obviously 
also it would have been unfair to admit the public at five o’clock 
at 1s. with a chance of half the benches 
being empty. Once the rule had been 
passed it was, of course, impossible to 
make any exceptions. 
* * * 
most regrettable outbreak of dis- 
temper occurred after the Open 
Show, and some exhibitors whose kennels 
suffered severely appealed to the execu- 
tive, asking if any steps could be taken 
to discover the cause, and if possible 
bring to justice any persons who by 
exhibiting dogs from an infected kennel 
were responsible for this calamity. The 
committee felt they could do nothing, 
but advised that the matter be referred 
to the Kennel Club, whose committee 


THE BEARER OF HALLATON 


secure 


MRS. COLMAN AND 


TA-FO OF GREYSTONES 
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has already 
stated its in- 
tention of deal- 
ing severely 
with any such 
cases; but in 
order to do this 
it requires that 
a formal com- 
plaint, sup- 
ported by 
adequate evi- 
dence, should 
be made. 
* * 

Wreea one 

considers 
the terrible 
amount of 
suffering and 
anxiety, not to 
mention the 
serious mone- 
tary loss, caused by an outbreak of distemper in a kennel of 
prize dogs, it surely becomes a solemn duty for any person 
possessed of knowledge as to the cause of such an outbreak to 
bring it to the notice of the Kennel Club, however distasteful 
the réle of “informer”? may be. The L.K.A. initiated the 
custom of asking all exhibitors to sign a form stating that at 
the time of making entries their kennels were free from 
infectious disease, and should an outbreak occur between the 
dates of the closing of entries and the show, the entry fees are 
refunded if information—accompanied by 
4 veterinary certificate—is given to the 
secretary. In all forms of sport there 
are some unscrupulous persons who do 
not hesitate to sacrifice the good of the 
community to their own private ends; 
in dog- showing, for the mere chance 
of winning a prize, they will risk the 
bringing of death and disease to 
hundreds of kennels. Such persons are 
not likely to be deterred by any scruples 
as to signing a false declaration, but if 
one or two such cases could be dealt 
with by the Kennel Club and subjected 
to suspension a wholesome fear would 
be engendered which might act as a 
Bienen ve. 


= 


HAL 


SAS Cay OES, 


LATON COUNTRY 


* * 


i iss McTurk sends us a photograph 

of her Ch. Hallaton Country Lad, 
which does not, however, do him justice, 
as he was occupied with his toilet and 
quite unconscious that his picture was 
taken. The Bearer of Hallaton was 
bred by Miss McTurk; he is by Typical 
Weather ex Clara, and a most promising 
young dog who has won at all the leading shows. Miss McTurk 
has a number of good youngsters to bring out—“ when the war 


is over.” 
Fev people realise that Mrs. Colman, whose kennel of French 
bulldogs is so justly famous, is also keenly interested in 
Pekingese. We publish a picture taken with her little favourite, 
Azan of Nork. Mrs. Colman suffered a sad loss in the death 
of her beautiful little Hercule from heart failure shortly after 
his picture appeared on our page, but we 
were delighted to see her winning “all 
along the Jine” in French bulldogs at 
Richmond Show with some beautiful 
home-bred puppies. 
CaRLO F. C. CLARKE, 
* * * 
[ 2auiries respecting photographs pub- 
lished on this page are to be 
addressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Inces, 
Scaynes Hill, Haywards Heath. Mrs. 
Clarke is anxious that members should 
procure as good and interesting photo- 
graphs as possible for publication in THE 
TATLER. 
For Sales Column, see Advertisement 


page. 


AZAN OF NORK 


* * * 
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AN HONOURED GUEST 


And a Great Imperial Statesman. 


Vandyk 


SIR ROBERT BORDEN, PREMIER OF CANADA , 


Sir Robert has made for himself a wonderfully successful career. The son of the late Andrew Borden, he was called to the 

Canadian Bar in 1878, where he soon made an immense practice in the Supreme Courts of Nova Scotia and Canada. He became 

member of the Canadian Senate in 1896, and on the retirement of Sir Charles Tupper in 1901 became leader of the Conservative 

party. He became Premier in 1911. All his life he has been a strong Imperialist and a fitting mouthpiece of Canadian loyalty. 

He was recently made a Freeman of the City of London, and now holds the Grand Cross of the Legion of Honour, following his 
recent visit to France 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—I am not merry this week, nor 
| I opine are you; for we have lost a great master of 
| geniality in our chief, who has once more led us— 
this time into the “great perhaps.” His untimely 
loss will make laughter more scarce at a time when it is already 
unhealthily seldom; and his was that rare thing in these 
decadent days—laughter with wit and the classics behind it. 
He had the best of Balliol with none of its superiority; and he 
was intensely catholic in his outlook on life. His last letter to 
me was anent an old posting-house on the Bath road, which 
had passed into new hands and had been delightfully restored, 
with the result that some beautiful old panelling had been 
discovered—and he wanted me to give it a call one day when 
motoring, as he knew my interest in publiography, which 
contains so much of the history, the heraldry, and the minor 
architecture of the country—and until recent years of the 
furniture. Also, he asked me at the same time to motor down 
and spend a day with him in the country under the shadow of 
his beloved school—an Eton man to the core. I was delayed 
a week or two, and then wrote to fix the last Saturday of last 
month. ‘No, you don’t,” he wrote back, ‘as that very day 
I go to Llandrindod Wells to take the waters. When I come 
back we will have that little day 
out together.” But from Llandrin- 
dod Wells it was.a case of vestigia 
nulla retrorsum; and I shall 
always feel that it has cheated me 
of a delightful day. Why is it that 
even in these days, when death is 
so overdone, the tireless Reaper 
will always choose those big with 
the joy of living and the great 
circle of friendship ? 


* * * 
Fiyen philanthropy can be damag- 
ing to morals at times—both 
to the morals of the philanthrop- 
per and the philanthrop-ped—caus- 
ing good men to break all sorts of 
laws, Mosaic and otherwise, includ- 
ing the speed limit. It was like 
this. You know our ikey little 
clubhouse on the lage of Funk- 
hole-on-Sea from your flying visit 
—flying in the old sense of the 
word in these days of the sound of 
the rushing of many aeroplanes 
overhead, such as even down here 
we experience so constantly by day 
with terror of Zeppelins by night, 
brandished so menacingly over 
heads by both coastguards and 
constabulary if, afraid to go home 


M. GILBERT 


used to live not so many years ago in a cottage in the field 
abutting the club, when Funkhole was not and the wild waves 
washed meadow and arable, bare ruin’d fields where once the 
sweet birds sang—now the site of our juvenile city in all its 
glory. It was the foul gas they could not stick, and the only 
thing that seemed to make them bitter on such a god-given sun- 
baked afternoon on the verge of the Channel with no submarines 
in sight more dangerous than prawns and winkles. But what 
was a great feature was the sing-song after the tea; and, by 
Jove, some of them can sing some! But to get back to my 
original mutton, what they enjoyed most of all was the drive 
back in the cars, which brings me to the point of moral evil 
coming out of practical good. We had marshalled the auto- 
mobiles of Funkhole-on-Sea, running hard upon double figures 
even in war-time, in this good cause, to which even Mr. “ Muni- 
tions ” Morgan with his modern Mosaics could take no exception. 
On the contrary, I believe that he graciously gives plenary abso- 
lution on this particular point. 
* 
Wel: on the way over relations had been a little punctilious 
and familiarity had not been properly established between 
Thomas Atkins and his amateur chauffeurs, so the talk had been 
more or less stilted about the 
weather and the war, and butter 
would melt in nobody’s mouth, 
though it must be admitted that 
their eyes lit up marvellously— 
perhaps the reflection of the Sun- 
God—when the throttles opened 
up a trifle over a clear, straight 
stretch; but it must be agreed that 
the drive over was orthodox and 
as disappointing as a bath - chair 
outing to a man who has had a 
bad toss in the hunting-field. On 
the return journey, however, very 
different relations had been estab- 
lished; and Thomas, maimed or 
halt as he might be, was full of 
the spirit which saved and kept 
our contemptible little army from 
being properly Kluck-ed a year 
ago. ‘Go on, sir; ’is dust ain’t 
good for my lungs,’ came the 
cheery incentive from a gas case 
at the back. Then, “If you don’t 
go faster, sir, this blue bloke be’ind 
ll slip past us.” And thus morality 
was dissipated to the four winds of 
Sussex sky, and it developed into 
a road race more zealous than any 
Gordon-Bennett of old or modern 
Grand Prix, and it was Brooklands 
without the banking, and with all 
sorts of unfair corners. 


or to bed in the dark, we kindle 
a farthing tallow - dip from the 
village Selfridge, or perchance 
linger an hour after sunset over 


The well-known French airman, who succeeded in escaping 

from Switzerland, where he had been interned since June, 

and arrived safely in Paris recently. He refuses to tell 

the story of his escape for fear of the possible consequences 
to an accomplice 


* * * 


ut all arrived back safe and 
sound, each batch claiming 


a modest game of auction at 
war-time stakes. Well, we have 
inaugurated entertaining the convalescent Atkins from the 
neighbouring Red Cross centres, and most delightful work it 
is, too, for senile civilians and women with too little to do even 
in these strenuous days. It is an ideal spot for the purpose, as 
you know; but I am not out to dilate upon that nor to tell the 
tale of our twen.-cent. city by the sea, but of the men, who are 
most interesting with individual tales, told not only without 
swank, but in a delightfully matter-of-fact way, which shows a 
grand depth of untutored philosophy and the splendid spirit of 
“‘allin the day’s march.” We had one lad not yet nineteen 
who had been up at Mons and all through the retreat, and. then 
had served in France all the long winter of discontent, and, on 
top of that, after having been wounded and a spell at home, 
had been sent out to the Dardanelles and had got it—literally— 
in the neck at the first appalling landing. 


* * * 


W hat a record for eighteen—the two most appalling things of 

the war; and he was cheery as a kid and ready to go 
off again to either, when I fancy that you or I, Mr. Tatler, would 
have thought it about time to retire. An you would believe it, 
one of them, a tanned veteran from South Africa and a reservist, 
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the palm and denying the dust. 
“We won!’ was the chorus on 
all sides. ‘‘ Well, we would ’ave,’’ claimed an undamped 
Dardanellian, ‘“‘ if our gent ’adn’t taken the wrong turning.” And 
they were, one and all, ready in a true sporting spirit—nay, 
eager—to put their assertions to a practical test and run it all 
over again from tapes to post without prejudice. But the in- 
exorable sisters, Fate in the form this time of Red Crosses, 
merely winked at Thomas Atkins in his innocence and pointed 
to the ever-open door; and he went off like a lamb to his 
massage. Of one thing they were unanimous—they had enjoyed 
their visit to Funkhole-on-Sea; but the best bit of the lot was 
the run back—a two-edged compliment which we took the right 
way. Heaven grant that this temporary lapse of automobile 
morals does not result in an arbitrary appearance before the local 
beaks, who, shackled and gyved in Bumbledom, may fail to see 
the human side of the thing and to appreciate the light and the 
shade so badly needed in these days of dolours and war-grims. 
* * * 
However, it is only right that they should be more careful 
than ever in these times, and above all repressive of the 
senile civilian and the medically unfit when they get a bit above 
themselves and in better company snort like old war-horses 
through decayed nostrils——Yours for ever, GERALD BIss. 
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IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE 


ENTIRELY WITHOUT RESERVE. 


High-class Second-hand and Antique 
Furniture, Carpets, Plate, Linen, 
Pictures, Pianos, &c., &c. 

TO THE VALUE OF OVER £500,000. 


Re Lady DORCHESTER (Deceased); 
Lady HARRIS (Deceased); 
Sir PATTERSON NICKALLS (Deceased); 
Sir GEORGE GROVE, C.B. (Deceased). 
Together with the FURNITURE and EFFECTS removed from the 
LONDON MASONIC CLUB, St. James’s Street, S.W. 


SEND FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE. 


ANY ARTICLE MAY BE HAD SEPARATELY, and, if desired, CAN 
REMAIN Stored Free, and payment made when delivery required, or 
will be PACKED FREE AND DELIVERED OR SHIPPED TO 
ANY PART OF THE WORLD. 


122 COMPLETE BEDROOMS. 


Including several fine Old English gentlemen’s wardrobes, fitted sliding 
trays and drawers, from £3 158.3; several fine bow-front and other chests 
of drawers, from 37S. 6d.; old Queen Anne and other tallboy chests, from 
6 gns.; well-made solid oak bedroom suites, complete £3 17s. 6d.3 solid 
oak bedsteads to match; handsome china toilet services, from 3S. 6d. 3 
large bedroom and other carpets, from 7S. 6d.; well-made solid bedroom 
suites, complete at 5 gmsS.; massive black and brass-mounted bedsteads, 
full-size, complete with spring mattresses, at 25S.; very handsome design 
white enamel bedroom suites, at £5 17s. 6d.; four well-made large solid 
oak bedroom suites, at £6 158.5; four very artistic Sheraton-design inlaid 
mahogany bedroom suites, at 7 158.3; three artistic large bedroom suites 
at £9 17s. 6d.; six very choice inlaid mahogany bedroom suites, 13 gms. 5 
elaborate all-brass Sheraton-style bedsteads with superior spring mattresses, 
complete, 458.; choice Chippendale- design bedroom suites, 12 gns.; 
Chippendale-design bedsteads to match; Queen Anne-design solid mahogany 
bedroom suites, £14 14s.; all-brass full-size bedsteads at £3 17s. 64.3 
other bedroom suites in real silver ash and choicely painted satinwood ; 
also French bedroom suites in gilt and cream lacquer, up to 175 gns. 


DINING AND BILLIARD ROOMS. 

Fine tone upright piano, £7 15s.; a magnificent instrument by Philip 
Dudley, £12 15s.; and an exceptionally fine small grand piano, £25, 
equal to new. Several sets of complete old English table glass, from 
£4 15s.; four oak American roll-top desks, at £3 17s. 6d. Several fine 
quality real Indian and Turkey carpets, all sizes, from £4 17s. 6d.; real 
Turkey rugs, at 17s. 6d., elegant Queen Anne-design sideboard, fitted 
drawers, cupboards, &c., £7 15s.; set of eight Queen Anne-design dining- 
room chairs, comprising two large carving chairs and six smaller ditto, 
£8 15s.; oval extending Queen Anne-design dining-table, £4 10s.; 
Queen Anne-design mantel mirror to match, 42S. 3 18 luxurious Chesterfield 
settees, £2 15s.; luxurious lounge easy chairs to match, at £1 10s.; 
magnificent chiming and grandfather clocks; finely-made mahogany inlaid 
sideboard of Sheraton design with rail back, £6 15s.; mahogany inlaid 
overmantel, 50S. ; extending dining-table of Sheraton-design, £3 17s. 6d. 5 
12 very fine small chairs, Sheraton-design, mahogany inlaid, at 18s. 6d.; 
2 arm chairs to match, at 508.; also a quantity of very finely-carved brown 
oak furniture. 

Magnificent Full-size BILLIARD TABLE by Stevenson, £45; smaller 
size Billiard Dining Table by Burgess, 15 gns. 


DRAWING-ROOMS. 


The very elegant Drawing-room Furniture in styles of Louis XIV. 
and Louis Seize, comprising carved and gilt settees, cabinets, tables, 
mirrors, &c., white enamelled and richly carved furniture, also painted 
satinwood, and marqueterie inlaid. The following will suffice to give an 
idea of the absurdly low prices to be accepted :-— 

Elaborately carved and gilt Louis Seize design suite of seven pieces, 
including settee 12 gns. complete; the satinwood decorated china cabinet, 
4 ft. 6in. wide, £14 14s.; satinwood decorated centre table, £2 10s.; 
satinwood decorated overmantel, £3 10s.; costly satinwood decorated 
suite, covered with choice brocade Gobelin-blue silk, £16 16s. 

Also BED and TABLE LINEN, Carpets of all makes and sizes, quite 
unsoiled. 

SILVER and SHEFFIELD PLATE, &c., &c. 

A magnificent 20 h.p. MINERVA MOTOR CAR, with saloon Limousine 
Body, as new, £200, cost £1,200. 

Also a 1914 ‘*MITCHELL’’ TOURING CAR, nearly new, £135, 
Great Bargain. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE (mention The Tatler), ILLUSTRATED 
BY PHOTOGRAPHS. NOW READY. SENT POST FREE. 


THE FURNITURE & FINE-ART DEPOSITORIES, LTD. 
48 to 50, PARK STREET, UPPER STREET, ISLINGTON, LONDON, N. 


The following Number Motor Buses pass Park Street, Islington: Nos. 4, 19, 43, 43a, and 30. 
Cab fares refunded to all purchasers. 'Phone 3472 North. 
Business Hours : Open every day, 9till9. ESTABLISHED OVER HALF-A-CENTURY., 


Grand Prix, 
Diploma of Honour and 


Grand Prix 
and Gold Medals. 


mi phate) bition, 1929 to H.M. the King of Spain. International Exhibition,Rome,1912. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE.—We have NO WEST END Branches, neither are we connected 
with ANY OTHER DEPOSITORIES. Our ONLY ADDRESS is as above. 


L. LEWIS, Manager. 
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BARTER AND 
EXCHANGE. 


Trade Mark. 


Owing to exceptional cir- 
cumstances, the country’s 
imports are enormous. It 
is most desirable that the 
volume of exports be main- 
tained in order to pay for 
the imports and _ reduce 
British indebtedness, for 
modern commerce, strip- 
ped of its externals, is 
only another form of 
Barter and Exchange. 


Dunlop trade is world 
wide, and is helping to 
support the country. 


ARE YOU BUYING 
DUNLOP TYRES? 


DUNLOP RUBBER 
COMPANY, LTD., 


Founders of the Pneumatic 
Tyre Industry throughout 
the World, 


Aston Cross - Birmingham. 
LONDON: 14, Regent St., S.W. 
PARIS: 4, Rue du Colonel Moll. 
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THE PICTURE — continued. 


It was the full length figure of a woman, lying 
in the stillness and abandon of death upon a 
bed. She was dressed all in white, cut low at 
the neck and leaving the arms bare—beautifully 
rounded arms, like chiselled marble. The head 
lay a little on one side in a helpless, tired way 
and great masses of dark hair framed a little 
white face—a child’s face suddenly transformed 
into a woman’s under the weight of a woman’s 
suffering. One could almost hear the sound of 
a stifled scb on the parted lips. One hand lay 
unon her heart, and between the fingers was a 
piece of paper—it might have been a crumpled 
letter. 

Slade stood quite still and looked at it. 
Slightly behind him in the shadow was Deering, 
and neither man moved or spoke for quite a long 
time. Then at last Slade’s voice broke the 
silence, and the words seemed to come involun- 
tarily. 

“ Poor little kid! Poor tired little kid!” 

With a sudden movement Deering jerked the 
cord he still held, and the curtain fell back across 
the picture. He laughed shakily. 

“My first—and last—attempt at painting a 
woman,” he said. Then, turning to the cup- 
board, he mixed himself a drink with trembling 
hands. Slade was still standing before the 
curtained picture. 

“You’re quite right—it’s your best work. 
It’s more than great—inspired!” 

‘“ Tt’s real,” the artist said simply. 
and I’ll tell you the story.” 

He pulled a chair into the shadow and sat 
down, leaning his head on his hand. Slade sat 
opposite to him, his face turned towards the 
window. The short-lived winter day was draw- 
ing into dusk, outside the street lamps were 
already lit, glimmering like pale jewels in the 
greyness. 

“She was the wife of my greatest friend,” 
Deering began abruptly. “He was a painter 


“ Sit down 


too—we. were always together, almost insepar- 
able in fact. He was very like me in: nature, 
quiet and dull perhaps—well, you know the sort 
of inarticulate ass I’ve always been. She was 
quite different; a warm, vivid little creature, 
full of the pagan joy of life. She was‘the most 
vital thing I have ever known. I never could 
imagine her lying still; death and she seemed 
so very far apart. Yet they met so soon.” 

He paused, and stooping forward stirred the 
logs in the open hearth into glowing life. For 
a moment the red light fell on his face and 
illumined it; it was full of unutterable regret. 
Then he leant back in the shadow again. 

“They met at one of the very few social 
functions he attended. I suppose her youth and 
her charm appealed to him. Anyhow, he loved 
her at sight and went on loving her—badly, in 
a silent, dogged sort of way. What made her 
think of him, God only knows! I think it was 
the charm of novelty; he was probably entirely 
different from anybody she had ever known 
before. It must have amused her to feel her 
power over a man of that type. Perhaps it was 
one of her impulses. Anyhow, she married him. 
What do you want—a match?” 

He threw a box across to Slade, who caught 
it deftly. Deering waited until the flame had 
spurted up and died away again, leaving the end 
of the cigarette glowing amongst the shadows. 

“Go on,” said Slade. 

“Well, it wasn’t a success. I think she got 
tired very soon, although I believe he did try to 
the best of his blundering ability to make her 
happy. But he was an unsociable kind of brute, 
and she loved the froth and glitter of things, like 
the child she was. So gradually they began to 
divide up and go their separate ways—she, 
dancing through life; he, frowsting at home with 
his pipe and his pictures. I think he was the 
more to blame because he was old enough to 
know better. Of course it hurt like hell, but he 
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One peacemaker finds its way into every camp 


—‘* Three Nuns” Tobacco. 


It soothes the 


anxious, comforts the.sick, is a divine solace 
in times of disappointment, a refreshment to 
the weary. There’s no charm so potent to 
drive away gloomy thoughts and bodily pains 


asa pipeful of ‘‘ Three Nuns.” 


A Testing Sample will be forwarded on 
application to Stephen Mitchell & Son, 
Branch of the Imperial Tobacco Co. (of 
Great Britain and Ireland) Ltd., Glasgow. 


“King's Head’’ is similar but stronger. 


BOTH ARE OBTAIN- 
ABLE EVERYWHERE. 
Noa..385 


MEDIUM 


CTHREE NUNS” 


PER 635° OZ. 
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CIGARETTES. 


was fool enough to pretend it didn’t, and held 
his tongue. I believe if he’d spoken it might 
have saved things, for she was a warm-hearted 
little creature. And then, of course, the 
inevitable other man appeared.” 

He began to fumble in his pockets for a pipe, 
and, having found it, filled it slowly and lit it, 
pressing down the glowing tobacco with one 
long white finger. 

“T don’t think she realised what she was 
doing at first. I’m perfectly certain she meant 
no harm. She claimed a lot, but when she gave 
it was in equal measure, and she could no more 
live without loving than she could without breath- 
ing. In time, of course, her husband found it 
out. The bottom more or less fell out of his 
world then, I think, but he tried to gather up 
the ruins and build it up afresh. And she did 
her best to help him; tried very hard, I believe, 
but she was like a little white ghost—there was 
only the shell of her left for him. Then she 
drifted away again, and again he tried to save 
her.” 

He fell into another deep silence, and Slade 
never moved nor spoke, except to take out and 
replace. his cigarette in his mouth. At last 
Deering took up his story again. 

“This sort of existence went on for awhile, 
and I think it was pretty much of a purgatory 
for them both—worse for him than for her, 
because in spite of it all the poor devil loved her. 
Then, of course, the end came. He found her 
with herlover. There was a ghastly scene. His 
patience was just about exhausted by then, and 
he was pretty brutal. He told her to choose 
between them ; made her make her choice before 
herlover. I can see her standing at bay between 
those two men, with her eyes like a frightened 
bird’s. Then she went forward to lay her hand 
with a pitiful trustfulness in the hand of the man 
to whom she had chosen to give the rest of her 
life. It wasn’t to her husband that she came. 

(Continued on p. viii) 
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Charles Packers Co 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES 


in 15-ct. GCLD, 
> all £2 2 O each. 
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INEXPENSIVE 
NEW AUTUMN 


BLOUSE 


With a view to keeping our 
workers employed during the 
Holiday Season, weare making 
up a large number of Blouses 
similar in character to the one 
sketched, and offer them for 
sale at quite exceptional prices. 
Needless to say, the quality of 
the materials used, and the 
workmanship and finish will 
be quite up to our well- 
known standard of excellence. 


Smart Silk Blouse (as sketch), 
in rich heavy quality Japanese 
silk, square yoke put in with 
fine piping cord, softly pleated 
fronts, collar, cuffs, and 
buttons, hand-embroidered. 


Price 15/9 
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The West Yorkshire Regiment. The Royal Navy. 


One price only, 
£2 2 O each. 


The best value obtainable. 


All these Brooches 
are finely modelled in 
15-ct. Gold. 


H 


The Loyal North Lancashire The East Kent Regiment. Can also be had in sof t white 
Regiment. muslin, same price. 


FUR RENOVATIONS 
AND REMODELLING. 
Many ladies who under ordinary 
circumstances would have pur- 
chased New Furs, will this Season 
probably determine to have their 
Old Furs renovated and remodelled. 


Illustrations show actual 


Money returned in full 
size of Brooches. 


if not approved. 


As the new Winter Models are 
ready, customers can rely on their 
Furs being remodelled in the 
newest shapes and at particularly 
moderate prices. 


| Debenham 
| & Freebody. 


(OEGENMANS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. i 
(Covendish Square) London SG 
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IF YOU WANT 


to sleep well, take for supper 
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Zs BADGEOFANYREGIMENT 2S 
TO ORDER. 


The East La: hire 
Regiment ? £2 2 O each. The Army Service Corps. 


Special Designs and Estimates submitted for Regimental Badge Brooches, set w th 
Diamonds and other Gems, from £6 6 O to £25 0 O 


76&78 REGENT STREET, LONDONW. 


GREAT NORTH OF SCOTLAND RAILWAY. 
FROM ABERDEEN, 


VISIT 


DEESIDE, 


BANCHORY. BALLATER. 
ABOYNE. BRAEMAR. 


a cup of Ivelcon, and St. Ivel 
Lactic Cheese. Best and 


cheapest supper. 


DONSIDE | : 
MONYMUSK. BELLABEG. No Advance in Price 
KILDRUMMY. CORGARFF. 
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SPEYSIDE, 


BOAT OF GARTEN. BALLINDALLOCH. 


are the only Standard 


GRANTOWN. CRAIGELLACHIE. 10/6 Fountain Pens All 
AND OTHER DELECTABLE DISTRICTS. British Made by a British 


Company with British 
Handbooks descriptive of the various Districts free. 


Full information, &c., on application to the Company’s Capital 3 and ‘ Labour. 
Offices, 31, Hanover Street, Edinburgh; 42, St. Enoch 
Square, Glasgow; and 80, Guild Street, Aberdeen. 


GEORGE DAVIDSON, THOMAS DE LA RUE & CO, LTD. 
General Manager. 
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By M. E. Brooke. 


Fashions Mirrored on the Stage. 
EW songs, new witticisms, and new 
dresses have been given unto that 
delightful play, Betty, at Daly’s 


, Theatre. It is about the dresses 
that I have to chat, and a most pleasant 


This white hat, trimmed with white 
wings, is an autumn novelty at Harvey 
Nichols 


subject it is. Minute descriptions are 
dull. Nowadays it is the details that 
are of interest. Well, Winifred Barnes as 
Betty has increased in charm, if that were 
possible, and the dress she wears in the 
last act will be the fount of inspiration for 
many a débutante. It is of white tulle 
with the merest sowpcon of pink in its 
composition. The skirt is a mass of billows 
with a picot vandyked hem. A crystal 
band is seen at her waist which is frilled 
in a very attractive manner. The feature 
of the dress is the crescent shoulder straps 
of pale pink roses. On her dark hair just 
over the nape of her neck alights a crescent 
of these roses, while another is seen in 

the front of her corsage. Her bridal 


Nothing have 
women now to 

fear from the 

sun’s ardent rays as 
the summer is past. 

the left is the newest phase of 

the velour hat, which many pre- 
fer to wear tilted over the face. 
In the centre is a black velvet OD 


Crescents of roses; ribbon bracelets ; 
abbreviated surplice tunics; the 
moyen-age and belt corsages ; alliance 
of the ancient Greek toga and the 
modern waistcoat; the vogue for 
artificial flowers ; bodices laced at 
the back and under the arms; the 
new sleeveless jumper 


dress is of pure white tulle shimmering 
with silver, her head being entirely en- 


veloped in a hemstitched tulle veil. It is 
not until she throws the latter back that 
the bridegroom discovers how very beau- 
tiful she is. 

* * * 


The Abbreviated Surplice Tunic. 
y AN perfect study in apple-green tulle is 
Miss Mabel Sealby’s dress. The 
skirt is of the crinoline persuasion sur- 
mounted with quite a short tunic of green 
and white striped silk edged with cherry- 
coloured velvet, at the hem of which rests 
a cluster of cherries. A filet of green 
velvet is arranged on her head. Suspended 
from it at the back are ribbon streamers, 
which terminate in her wristlets of green 
ribbon. When she dances, by a dexterous 
movement she brings these streamers in 
front of her shoulders; generally they 
remain at the back. By this little device 
her movements are never hampered. On 
the filet just above her right ear are two 
or three bright red cherries. Miss Mary 
Ridley as Lady Playne looks remarkably 
handsome in her black net even- 
ing dress embroidered with silver 
posed on white. A cleverly 
draped sapphire-blue cein- 
ture adds distinction to 
the costume. Over 
this is arranged an 


On 


fawn mount. 


hat, which is ador- 
able when assumed 
at a coquettish angle. 
On the right, resting 
firmly on the hair, is the 
black velvet hat with fancy 


Harvey Nichols of 
Knightsbridge, S.W. 
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abbreviated surplice tunic, which falls 
away from the figure. Her head is 
sheathed as it were with two palm leaves, 
one silver and the other blue. Her black 
shoes are of the Grecian persuasion finished 
with rather high blue heels. 


And as wet weather has to be considered, 
this hat has been designed by Harvey 
Nichols in rainproof velvet 


The Moyen-age and Belt Corsages. 


t is in the first act that one has the 
opportunity of discovering the immense 
possibilities there are to explore in the 
moyen-dage and belt cérsages. A sapphire- 
blue velvet dress with a corsage of the 
former character was seen in conjunction 
with a riding habit skirt, draped across to 
the left side. Skirts of diaphanous materials 
are accompanied with velvet belt cor- 
sages. The latter are attractive to slight 
figures, but must not for a moment be con- 
sidered by those who have a tendency to 
embonpoint. Another scene and it is the 
waistcoat which is exploited with consider- 
“S=. To have the dress 

= (Continued on p. iv) 
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STOUTNESS VANISHES QUICKLY, 


LADY REDUCES HER WEIGHT THIRTY-SIX POUNDS IN 


FIVE WEEKS WITHOUT THE AID OF DRUGS. 


All Readers will be Furnished, Absolutely Free, with Copy of Interest- 


ing Book which Tells How Anyone Can easily Reduce Them- 
selves by Her Method in Their Own Home Without 
the Knowledge of Closest Friends. 


DOUBLE CHIN AND FAT HIPS GO QUICKLY. 
Over 25,000 Men and Women Have Reduced Their Weight by Her Method. 


This illustrates the result of Miss Hartland's method. 


WINIFRED GRACE HARTLAND is 
making one of the most remarkable offers 
that any one woman ever made to her 
fellow-beings. This charming creature is 
doing her utmost to benefit men and women 
who had thought themselves doomed by 
being obliged to carry around a horrible 
burden of superfluous fat. Experience has 
taught her that her method will make 
their life sweeter and lovelier in every 
way. She personally reduced herself 36 lb. 
in five weeks, and made herself a well, 
strong woman after she had tried every- 
thing she heard of. No poisonous drugs, 
no harmful exercises, no starvation diet, 
but the simplest of home methods, is 
to-day responsible for her beautiful, willowy 
figure. Miss Hartland explains in her book 
how any over-stout woman may do the same 
thing that she herself did by Nature’s own 
method, and have the beautiful lines of 
figure so muchadmired. Many women look 
ten or fifteen years younger since using 
Miss Hartland's system of Fat Reduction, 


Coats from 4 gns. 


2 to 100 gns. 


Bargain catalogue. 
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Buy our Furs 
Wholesale 


and receive guaranteed 
and genuine quality 
at lowest City prices. 


The largest stock of choice Furs 
in London to select from. 


Inspection cordially invited, 


UNDREDS of Model Fur 
‘Thou- 
sands of charming Fur Sets from 


Selections willingly sent on approval. 
A post card will bring Summer 


WHOLESALE-FUR:CO, 
145 Cheapside 


(First Floor Warehouse.) 


Manchester: 10, St. Ann’sSq. Leeds: 2, LandsLane. ¢ 


and are much improved, not only in ap- 
pearance, but in general health. Her 
method reduces burdensome fat from any 
part of the body—a reduction that lasts. 
Large numbers of grateful letters are 
pouring into Miss Hartland daily, and it 
will not be long before the present edition 
of her book will be exhausted. The book 
is just off the press, and it is certainly a 
work of art. Beautiful photographs lend 
an artistic touch to the fascinating style in 
which the book is written.- It is wonder- 
fully instructive, and itis proving a great 
benefit to the over-stout. 

Miss Hartland, who has considerable 
means, has kindly consented to send a copy 
of her book free to anyone interested in her 
discovery. All she asks is that a penny 
stamp be enclosed for postage. Simply 
state that you would like a copy of her 
book, ‘‘ Weight Reduction Without Drugs," 
and address your letter to Miss Winifred 
Grace Hartland (Dept. 922), Diamond 
House, Hatton Garden, London, E.C. 
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Royal Letters 
Patent. 


Unobtainable 
Elsewhere. 
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SMART COS- | |; 
TUME WITH | 
YOKE EFFECT. 
CARRIED OUT 
IN FINE BLUE 
SUITING. LA- 
PELS OF SAME 


create proper 
| balance for the 
figure through 
changing pro- 
portions, and 
is capable of 
the necessary 


MATERIAL. 
THE SKIRT IS 
CIRCULAR. 


expansion 
without re- 
moval of any 
fastening. 


Many designs 
for _day or 
evening wear. 


Write for 
Illustrated 
Catalogue. 


BARRI 


72, Baker Street, London, W. 
FOR REMOVING ALL SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 
™“ DARA 


THE RELIABLE HOME TREATMENT 
SURE, SAFE “AND PAINLESS 


A CLIENT WRITES :— 

Dear Madam,—I am so pleased to tell you the ‘‘ Dara’’ Treatment was quite 
a success, therefore there is no need to make any appointment with you. I must 
confess I had no faith in the ‘‘ Dara’’ when sending for it, which makes my 
gratitude to you all the more real. I must thank you very much for your 
wonderful remedy, and remain, Yours gratefully, ———-———— 


Original of above, and also other testimonials, can be seen 


CORSETS 
BELTS 


LAYETTE 


Remove Superfluous Hair Comfortably in your own Home 
Priees 10/6 & ZUG Geessere3 
ADAIR GANESH ESTABLISHMENT (e:ocS! 2n3"Lonbon, w: 


Telephone—GERRARD 3782 Also PARIS & NEW YORK, 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


of the colour of the flower and the waistcoat 
of the colour of the foliage is a novelty. This 
alliance was very effective in a dress of 
primrose-coloured taffeta with a waistcoat 
of primrose - leaf taffeta. The latter only 
just covered the busts, and was caught 
with a large cameo. 
* * * 
The Vogue for Flowers. 
t is wonderful the decorative value of 
artificial flowers. Fashion has com- 
manded that they be used in an infinite 
variety of ways. . They look charming with 
the 1830 décolletage, which bares the 
shoulders and the round of the arms. The 
nakedness is not nearly so apparent when 
a dog collar of small flowers is introduced ; 
and then, so that there’ shall be no mo- 
notony, there is a trelliswork of flowers 
at the waist, and the long transparent 
sleeves are finished with a floral wristlet. 
An important adjunct of the V-shaped 
décolletage is a black net waistcoat 
smothered with jet beads. It is generally 
draped and fastened on one side with a 
cluster of flowers. Sometimes the skirts are 
cut in petal form, the points being drawn 
up to the waist, when they rest on a broad 
waist-band of a darker shade and con- 
trasting material. A black velvet waist- 
band often supports a pale pink or mauve 
ninon skirt. 
* * * 
An Ancient and Modern Alliance. 
omen well know that the lines of the 
Greek toga are unusually becoming, 
but to drape this wrap gracefully is ex- 
tremely difficult. The ancient Greek toga 
is now seen in alliance with the modern 
waistcoat. These wraps, made in soft 
fabrics, are ideal for evening wear, and in 
serviceable materials are very practical 
for motoring as well as for walking. 
* * * 
The Laced Bodice. 
ull of charm is the laced bodice, and 
equally attractive because of its 
novelty. Some of these corsages are long 
and loose, the lacing being at the back, 
while others silhouette the figure and are 
laced in front. An attempt is being made 
to revive corsages reminiscent of the 
jumper character. In its newest guise it 
is robbed of its sleeves, has a scalloped 
hem, and is laced with black velvet under 
both arms. Lacing by the aid of studs is 
smart, and can be accomplished far more 
quickly than in the ordinary way. By the 
way, this reminds me that boots which 
lace up at the back have come to stay. 
Studs are employed to facilitate the ad- 
justment of them; the goloshes are of 
patent leather and the uppers of material. 
* * * 
Autumn Millinery for All Occasions. 
s for the autumn millinery at Harvey, 
Nichols and Co., Knightsbridge, 
S.W., its inspection is well worth a 
special visit to town. Four representa- 
tive examples are sketched on p. ii. To 
the left there is a close-fitting little toque 
of white silk trimmed with wings, and of 
this one can become the possessor for 
45s. 9d. Its weight is insignificant, and 
it is remarkably comfortable. Rainy days 
have been considered in these salons. 
No one could fail to be delighted with the 
rainproof velvet hat facing it, the crown 
simply encircled with a band of ribbon. 
I think its price may well be described as 
war-time, for it is merely 21s. 9d. The 
velour hat is obtainable for 29s. 6d. It 
will be more becoming to the majority 
worn more over the face, and certainly 
more comfortable when tramping over 
the moors. In the centre is a large black 
velvet hat embellished with black and 


white wings. There are many angles at 
which it can be attractively adjusted. 
Last, but by no means the least attractive, 
is the black velvet hat with the fawn 
fancy mount for 39s. 6d. In addition, of 
course, to these hats there are a splendid 
array of Parisian models,and any number 
of nice little morning and travelling hats, 
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A SMART WEATHERPROOF 
At J. W. Elvery and Co.’s 


at really tiny prices. I was very much 
enamoured of the black velvet sailor 
hats trimmed and edged with ribbon for 
39s. 6d. 
* * 

Smart Wet-weather Wraps. 
Really it must be the unprecedented 

amount of rain that has recently 
been our portion that has turned my 
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thoughts to wraps that will protect us 
from the inclemencies of the weather. 
J. W. Elvery and Co., 31, Conduit Street, 
W., have all the newest forms of weather- 
proof coats, which do indeed represent 
wonderful value. Illustrated on this page 
is an ideal coat. It seems well-nigh 
superfluous to add that it is tailor-made. 
It is made on the same principle as 
a man’s coat, with the addition of an 
adjustable belt. There is double protec- 
tion over all the vital parts. The collar is 
adjustable, while the spiral sleeve is pro- 
vided with a clever device which renders 
it storm proof. The pockets are very 
capacious, and the “skirt” provided with 
“invisible ” buttons and buttonholes to the 
hem. Notwithstanding these many advan- 
tages one can become the possessor of this 
coat for 48s. 6d. Two-and-a-half guineas 
is the price of the double waterproof coat. 
It is a replica of the military slip-on coat. 
Neither must the fleece shell coats be 
forgotten as they can be worn with any 
coat, and are delightfully warm and light. 
Of Scotch tweed wrap coats there is an 
infinite variety. The featherweight silk 
waterproof coats for 2 guineas, for which 
this firm has an enviable reputation, still 
pursue the even tenor of their ways. 
* * * 
A Perfect Corset. 


‘The effect of a good corset is to improve 

line and pose and give a graceful 
silhouette. As a matter of fact, graceful 
and willowy lines and motion are merely 
a matter of perfect muscular health, elasti- 
city and full harmony of action. From 
time immemorial the corset, in some form 
or other, has never been absent in beau- 
tifying a woman’s figure. There can be 
no two opinions about the fact that the 
Gossard corsets are perfect. They are to 
be viewed at Marshall and Snelgrove’s, Vere 
Street and Oxford Street, W. Owing to 
the amount of exercise that women indulge 
in the diaphragm is liable to increase, 
hence a special corset is necessary. In 
the Gossard series there is a special model 
which leaves the busts entirely free but 
“helps” the diaphragm, as they are raised 
slightly in front. It laces in front and is 
provided with elastic gussets, and in white 
coutil is modestly priced at 35s. 6d. 

* * * 

Poudre Nildé and the Sifter. 


[)izect from Paris is the very latest toilet 

novelty, and one that will endure 
because of its genuine work. Before dis- 
cussing the excellence of Poudre Nildé the 
patent box calls for comment. It is pro- 
vided with an ingenious sifter, which en- 
ables one to secure just sufficient powder 
on the puff and no more, thus ensuring the 
much-to-be-desired evenness. Everyone 
will be captivated with the powder as it 
softens the complexion, the special ingre- 
dients of which it is made producing a skin 
texture of exquisite smoothness. It is de- 
lightfully perfumed and made in four tints 
—in boxes (including puff), for handbag, 
it is 10d.; in large size, 2s. 6d.; in leather 
case, with mirror and puff, small size, 
2s. 6d.; large size,5s. Neither must it be 
forgotten that there is the rouge invisible 
Nildé; it corrects the pale look which 
results from strong sunlight or crude arti- 
ficial light. It is undetectable, and ensures 
the natural bloom which one ever asso- 
ciates with the freshness of youth. It is 
sold by all the leading perfumers and 
stores, but should any difficulty be expe- 
rienced in obtaining it the Nildé English 
Agency, 82, Hatton Garden, E.C., will send 
the name and address of the nearest agent 
by return of post. 
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Bring your 


Yiiloonss Gat Boys & Girls 


139 6141 Regent Street, to 


Peter Robinson 


for their 


School Outfits 


T has been an almost in- 
variable rule that parents 
and guardians who once 

try us for their boys’ and girls’ 

Outfits remain permanent cus- 

tomers. And this is because we 

have, for the last three decades, 
made a specialty of Juvenile 

Clothing; we cut, tailor, and finish 

the garments in our own work- 

rooms, thereby ensuring their 
correctness of style and reliability 
in every other particular. 


ETON SUIT—cs sketch. 
Jacket and Vest in Black Vicuna, 
25/6, 33/9, 38/6, & 45/- 
Hairline and Striped Cashmere Trousers, 
11/6, 14/6, 18/6, & 21/- 
Silk Hats, in the newest shape, from 10/6 


BEAUTIFULLY MODELLED 


A CLEAR 
COMPLEXION 
THIS AUTUNIN. 


VERY summer claims thou- 
sands of lovely complexions 
for its prey. The lovelier they 
are, and more like the proverbial 
rose petal, the greater is their 
downfall. There are the sallow- 
ness and freckles, the coarseness 
of texture, the redness and harsh- 
ness of the skin, the burning and 
browning of the cheeks, arms, 
and hands. 

Has the summer left its im- 
press on your face also ? 

No matter. From King Sol’s 
attentions turn to Madame Rubin- 
stein's attentions — Madame 
Helena Rubinstein, whose beauty 
treatments have made her the 
recognised authority in scientific 
Beauty Cultivation. 

With her aid you may restore 
the whiteness, clearness, smooth- 
ness, softness, and tone of the 
skin—the most valuable essen- 
tials to beauty of the face—even 
before your return home from 
sea or country. 

If you cannot come to her 
personally you need only write to 
her, telling her of the nature of 
your worries, and she will give 
you full directions how to take 
care of your complexion at home. 

If you follow her directions 
there will be no complexion pro- 
blems for you to worry about, 
and your face will be ‘‘ spick and 
span ’’ for the coming autumn. 

Below are listed a few of her 
many specialities which Madame 
Rubinstein especially recommends 
with a view of ensuring a satis- 
factory and attractive complexion 
for the ensuing season. 


ANUANANUEAACOUHOOLONUUURDLEAUOELOGIEOOTOEDUOUEINEEUAOAUOROU OUTDOOR EOUE ALC art ta 


18-ct.Gold, Enarnelled in Colours, Platinised _ 
ilver Serpent, £3 17 6 
With Diamond Crown, £7 0 O 


Catalogues of the latest Juvenile Fashions will 
be forwarded on request post free anywhere. 


PETER 
ROBINSON’S 


OXFORD STREET 


EONDONE ae ee 


18-ct. Gold, 
Diamonds, £5 10 0 
Others from £7 0 0 to £250 0 


ANY REGIMENTAL OR NAVAL BADGE can he 
Reproduced in Gold or Enamel, with or without | 
Precious Stones, from £3.10.0 to £50.- 
Sketches and Estimates on Application. 


Peter Robinson, Lid. 


J. W. BENSON 


LTD. 


Military Badge Brooches 


ANY REGIMENTAL DESIGN— 


PERFECTLY MODELLED. 
= VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN- 
FOOD, removes freckles, sunburn, 
and tan. 4/6, 8/6, and 21/- VA- 
LAZE COMPLEXION POWDER, 
for normal and greasy skins, 
3/-, 5/6, and 10/6, all tints. 
NOVENA POUDRE, for dry 
skins, same prices and tints. 
VALAZE SNOW LOTION (Blanc 
des Perles), a liquid" powder 
and an indispensable beauty 
lotion, white, pink, and cream, 
4/-, 7/-, and 15/- VALAZE LI- 
QUIDINE, overcomes undue 
flushing of nose and face, oili- 
ness, and “ shine" of the skin, 
and of coarse, open pores, 5/6, 
10/6, and 21/- EAU VERTE, an 
astringent lotion that whitens 
the skin, freeing tt of a muddy, 
pasty appearance, and remedies 
lines and wrinkles, 10/6 and 21/- 
ROMAN JELLY, banishes puffi- 
ness and flabbiness, restoring at 
the same time freshness and 
firmness to the skin; it is espe- 
cially good for smoothing out 
the fine tell-tale lines round the 
eyes, 5/6 and 10/6. BLEACHING 
CREAM, removes all discoloura- 
tion from the skin, and whitens 
it permanently ; it is especially 
recommended for use on the 
throat, arms, and hands as well 
as the face, 5/6, 10/6, and 21/- 


HORLICK’ 


MALTED MILK TABLETS 


Think what a blessing these delicious Food 
Tablets are to men on active service. They | 
are always ready for immediate use, and a 
few dissolved in the mouth will maintain the 
strength of the soldier when he most needs 
it. They supply sufficient nourishment to 
sustain for hours; give increased body heat 
and vitality ; prevent fatigue, and relieve thirst. 


Send a Flask to YOUR Soldier. 


We will send post free to ANY address a 1/- flask of these delicious and 
sustaining food tablets and a neat vest pocket case on receipt of 1/6. 


If on active service be particular to give regimental number, rank, 
name, squadron or company, battalion, battery, regiment (or other 
unit), staff appointment or department. State whether serving 
with British Expeditionary Force or Mediterranean Expeditionary 
Force; or, if not with either, give name of place at which unit 


Price on application. 
Large Selection in Diamonds, 
and Gold and Enamel. 


Sketches sent for approval. 


25, OLD BOND STREET, W. 
And 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.Cc. 
Mme. HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
Maison de Beauté Valaze 
24, Grafton Street, LONDON, W. 
255, Rue Saint Honoré, PARIS. 


ee ee ee 


TOZANA 


COUT 


- is stationed. In the case of a sailor give the name of his ship. | 15, East Forty-nirth Street, : 
os : : 5 A EW YORK CITY. = 

HAIR FOOD Of all Chemists and Stores, in convenient pocket flasks, a alee = 
“ NOURISHE ” 6d. and 1/- each. Larger sizes, 1/6, 2/6, and 11/- I | Branches & Depots — Melbourne: & 
S THE ROOTS / 8 /6, 2/6, / | 274, Collins Street; Sydney: 158, Pitt 

Removes dandruff and prevents hair ash a Street; Calcutta: Army & Navy §& 
Bald Ceres SIM SlOrehe oeebens Liberal Sample Bottle sent post | free for 3d. in stamps. : Stores; Johannesburg: Anstey’s E 
GENEROUS TRIAL BOTTLE, 1/- post free 5 Buildings; Auckland, N.Z.: Strand & 
eer ea WERE ls (ects Ristoets HORLICK’S MALTED MILK CO., SLOUGH, BUCKS. Arcade. = 
TOZANA HOUSE, KING'S Cross, W.C. — ’ a ——— . ——— ~ : 
ee RAS SST pe or SE Heme SS | EMINEM 
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THE TIMBERTOWN EMPIRE. 


THE TIMBERTOWN 


This troupe, which was formed last winter, consists of interned members of the Royal Naval Division. 
They have also given performances in the town of Gréningen in aid of various charities 
We wish them all success in their splendid work 


are greatly appreciated both by men and Dutch visitors. 


and their comrades at Doeberitz, and in three months £170 has been raised by them. 


“ FOLLIES” IN HOLLAND 


They give concerts in the camp, which 


The reason of 
our Superiority. 


The extra care and attention 
given to Cleaning and Dyeing 
Orders by Achille Serre ensure 
the best possible results. An 
article which comes to us to 
be cleaned or dyed passes 
through many processes— 


preparation for cleaning, the cleaning 
itself, the “spotting and removal of 
stains,’ “‘refinishing’’ and so on. 
Each of these processes are carried out 


by experienced and reliable workers 
under the supervision of a depart- 
mental head, and no effort is spared to 
make the customer’s satisfaction certain. 
Yet we need but a few days to execute 
all cleaning orders, and our prices 
are very moderate. 


Achille Serre 


Head Office: 
we Tlackney Wick, London 


Branches & Agencies Everywhere 


best in 


q 
q 


'T°2 quickly comes the time when 
Nature alone cannot sustain the 
responsibility attaching to Facial charm. 
Each passing year weakens the natural 
defences of the Face and makes more 
necessary the skilful employment of such 


aids as Beauty Science has discovered, 
In this connection the help given by 


Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., is invaluable. 
Treatments have been devised and per- 
fected whereby defects can be corrected 
and loss of Facial charm made good. 
Where the skin alone has _ suffered, 
through Weather, Worry, Time, or Ne- 
glect, the Treatment given smooths away 


GLASGOW : 281, Sauchiehall Street. 


RAINGOATS., 


PF Elveru’s 
Weatherproof Garb at fixed Moderate 


Guaranteed Waterproofs in Fawn, Navy 
Blue, and Grey Cashmere. 


New Belted Raincoat in Triple-proofed 
Twill, well tailored. 
Coats sent onapproval. Patterns by Return Post. 


2-4, | SILK WATERPROOES 


Guaranteed Waterproof. 


No. 1120.—Newest 


and finish 


J. W. ELVERY & G 


are always replete with the latest 


(Featherweight). 
ALL COLOURS. ALL SIZES. 
Price 42/- Cases to match, 3/6 


NOTE.—These Coats are real Silk Waterproofs, 


not transparent Oilskins. 


Model in 
Light & Dark Fawn, Steel Grey, &c. 
No. 1140.—Smart Tailor-made Raincoats, best. cut 


Rainproof Cove 


“Elephant House.” Estd. 1850. 


(One door from New Bond Street.) 


The Beauty that belongs to you 


How to preserve and enhance it. 


the wrinkles and lines, and restores the 
youthful softness and freshness to the 
cheeks. When blemishes suchas Super- 
fluous Hair, Newvi, Broken Veins, or 
Double Chin are the trouble, the skilled 
specialists at Pomeroy's remove the dis- 
figurement scientifically, quickly, and 
successfully. Hair Treatments and 
Manicure are also included in the 
Pomeroy Aids to the preservation and en- 
hancement of Facial charm, making the 
services rendered by Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., 
not only unique in their effectiveness, 
but complete in their ministration to the 
beauty needs of refined womankind. 


CONSULTATION FREE. 


Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., 29, Old Bond Street, London, W. 


LIVERPOOL: 27, Leece Street (top of Bold Street). 


MANCHESTER: 10, St. Ann's Square. 
DUBLIN: 67, Grafton Street. 


FOR 
RAVEL 


and 


Prices. 
Price 32/6 


Price 39/6 


rts, 


From 2 Gns. 
From 3 Gns. 


0., 


Ltd. 
31, CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, W. 


Also at 46 & 47, Lower Sackville Street, and 34, Nassau 
Street, DUBLIN; and 78, Patrick Street, CORK. 
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C. Brandauer & Co,’s, Ltd., 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


These series of 
Pens neither scratch 
nor spurt. They glide 
over the roughest paper 
with the ease of a soft lead 

pencil. Assorted Sample Boxes, 6d., 
to be obtained from all Stationers. 
If out of Stock, send 7 stamps to the 
Works, BIRMINGHAM. 


Attention is also drawn to their Patent Anti-Blotting Series. 


London Warehouse: 124, NEWGATE ST., E.G. 


So Useful 


| YOR cotton frock wear in the morning this shoe is not 


PRIZE 
—reduce all unnecessary MEDALS. 
expenditure in your 


account for Electricity. 


The cost of Current 
per unit is not within 
your power to control, 
but the selection of a 
lamp undoubtedly is, 
and in your selection 
you can ECONOMISE. 


For absolute satisfaction 
regarding ECONOMY, 
BRILLIANCY and 


STRENGTH, and to 
guarantee you get 


ALL BRITISH LAMPS 


insist on 


too smart; for the more elaborate costume of the 
afternoon, it is smart enough. Indeed apair of Lotus 
No. 54in one’s summer outfit quite solves the problem 
of what shoes to take for the holidays. Then they are ideal 
shoes for summer, light and cool and 
comfortable, as only Lotus shoes can be, 
and so well-fitting that they feel exactly 
as if they had been made to measure. 


Letters 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford 


Makers of Lotus and 
Delta Shoes 


Lotus 15/6 


cersses A size to suit every type of foot 
374 ~ is this shoe. Agents everywhere 


FREQUENT LETTERS 


to the Proprietors tell of most remarkable success in the treatment 
of Stomach and Liver trouble by FI-CO-LAX. It immediately 
corrects any. irregularities of the bowels or organs of digestion. 
Note that Ficolax is of wholly British Manufacture, skilfully prepared 
by qualified chemists in the perfectly equipped Ficolax laboratories. 


ce 


ye FULLY LICENSED UNDER BRITISH PATENTS N° 21513/06 27712/03 AND OTHERS 


SESSEL PEARLS | 


Are the Finest Reproductions existing. 


Every detail of the Beautiful Collar of 


| Genuine, is shownina SESSEL PEARLS 

| SESSEL COLLAR a] shown in illustration, 
| E 5 5 being an exact copy of 
|| The faint small im- : Genuine Pearl Collar 
| i i fy costing £350, on plain 


perfections andirregu- 


larities so common to Gold Clasp, 

the costly and real , £4 40 

ones: are, Detiecty.e>. Sa The Clasp illustrated 

produced. They have ‘ with Sessel Ruby and | 

also the requisite & 2 Two Real Diamonds | 

weight, solidity, lustre costs | 
and texture. £3 3 O 


BROCHURE No. 2 ON REQUEST, POST FREE. | 
Old Gold, Silver, Diamonds, Pearls, etc., taken in exchange or purchased for cash. | 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 New Bond St., London, W. |; 


Ce opnoeltes Asprey ‘s). 


Sold by all Chemists, 1/14 and 2/9. 


THE FICOLAX CO., 30, Graham Street, London, N. 


EUROPEAN WAR. — ae 
COLLECTED DIPLOMATIC DOCUMENTS RELATING oe ae Ee 
TO THE OUTBREAK OF THE EUROPEAN WAR. ee ee 


The British Diplomatic Correspondence. The French cic but there s i alwaye: denser unless ven weata yout watch ie the Es 

. —dca e glass attractin s 
Yellow Book. The Russian Orange Book. The {rom splinters of breaking glass ; and always great danger of smashing the watch 
Belgian Grey Book The Serbian Blue Book. The Given peclock entety 
German White Book. The Austro-Hungarian Red Book. WRIST 


WATCH to any wrist watch. 
Royal Octavo. 560 pages. Price 1/- Postage—Inland, 4d.; Foreign, 63d. Prevents breakage 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Lrp., East Harding Street, London, E.C. 


and minimises risk 
to the wearer. 


Continental Health Resorts are CLOSED, but all their advantages are available at | The ARMY Wrist Watch Protector is a well- made metal Case which 


A PALATIAL HOTEL with the | ent opens 
FEBLES HOTEL HYDRO OSS NST ACA TIONTTaTEE Ge clasps under and over your wrist watch. A single aia Pp 
TRICAL TREATMENT of a CONTI- it and it converts the watch into a miniature Hunter. It enables 
= — - : NENTAL SPA. Resident Physician, your watch to be worn even without a glass. 


600 FEET ABOVE SEA LEVEL. : epee 
Lovely Scenery. Pure Bracing Air. Nickel Gr Khaki Finish 1/6 
Accommodates 500 Guests. Every Solid Silver from 6/6 
Amusement. Spacious BALLROOM. : Also in Solid Gold. 

In all sizes to fit any watch. 
Sold by Jewellers, Silversmiths, 


Delightful Grounds, 
Tennis, Croquet, Bowls. 


Cutlers, Etc. 
GOLF: Excellent 18-hole Course near. “ In case of difficulty in obtaining, 
Charming Excursions in uO Rees write to Sales Manager: 
Scott '' Country. ARA ae 
~ Send AT ONCE for Tariff. Waltham Buildings, 29, 
UNDER BRITISH. MANAGEMENT. Church St., LIVERPOOL. & * 


Vil 


THE TATLER 


[No. 740, SEPTEMBER I, I915 


THE PICTURE—continued. 


And the man, just as she reached him, shook oft 
her touch and turned away. She stood quite still as 
if she didn’t seem to see anything, but when the door 
closed behind him she tumbled into a crumpled little 
heap on the floor.” 

He was telling his story baldly, in quick, short sen- 
tences that seemed to fall over each other, but to 
Slade it seemed the most extraordinarily vivid thing 
he had ever heard. He leant forward breathlessly, 
watching Deering’s face with fixed intensity. 

“She was wearing the little white gown that I 
painted her in, that night, and her husband lifted her 
up and carried her to her bedroom and laid her 
down. Then she opened her eyes and moaned to 
him to go away. He wanted to be very gentle with 
her, but his presence seemed to terrify her. I suppose 
she was quivering with the hurt he had seen her 
receive. So he left her alone. . . . About two 
hours afterwards a messenger boy came with a letter 
for her. He took it upstairs and knocked at the door, 
but she did not answer. Everything seemed so quiet 
he felt vaguely afraid, and went into the room. It was 
ablaze with light, but everything was strangely, horribly 
still. She was lying on the bed like a tired child that 
had cried itself to sleep, and whose breath is caught in 
asob. But her face was no longer that of a child, 
but of a tortured woman. Beside her there lay a little 
bottle with a sickly smell—it was empty. 

“ And he knew she was beyond the reach of pain 
or joy. Hestood there for a long time without realising 
anything but that, until a sudden movement reminded 


DOGS. 


A FISH-SCALE EFFECT 


An original costume worn by a 


mermaid on the south coast 


him of the letter in his hand which he had come 
to bring to her. Mechanically he opened it, and 
hardly grasping their sense, looked at the written 
words. It was a heartbroken letter from her lover— 
a plea for forgiveness, a profession of undying love, a 
dedication of all his life to her to wipe out that 
moment’s awful cowardice. And looking from the 
letter in his hand to that still white figure on the 
bed, the husband’s first thought was of the pathetic 
futility of it all, and how there was nothing left for 
any of them now.” 

The shadows lengthened and deepened across the 
room. Deering’s voice died away into silence, and 
Slade made no sound. Deering was looking with 
unseeing eyes into the fire; he had forgotten it, and 
his friend, and all else of time and place. Then 
suddenly he rose and drew aside the curtain of the 
picture again. It was just a white blur in the dark- 
ness, but, perhaps he saw it with the light of memory, 
for he spoke to it alone. 

“My little kid, my poor little kid. I did what I 
could in the end to help you. I shut the letter in your 
little dead hand to carry away with you into eternity.” 

* * % M. C. 

Victoria Palace. 
“T’hat world-famous comedienne, Miss Ada Reeve, 

made a welcome reappearance at the Victoria 
Palace on Monday last, where she is this week present- 
ing several new numbers, in addition to others from her 
extensive repertoire. As usual, many special attractions 
fill the Victoria Palace bill. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s. 6d., and id. per word after. 

If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 

All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


** RONA,"' 


BARONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 
adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 
—Dochfour, Inverness. 


“ HADLEY HUSTLE.” 


RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 


some beautiful Sealyham and French 
bull dog puppies and adults, from her prize- 
winning strains, at reasonable prices. — For 
full particulars write 78, Buckingham Gate, 
Westminster, S.W. 


RS. CHARLES SOUTHEY 

(breeder of Ch. Hadley Tango), has 

typical SEALYHAM PUPPIES at moderate 

prices for show, companions, or working 

terriers, by noted winning sires ; over distemper. 

Approval.— Hinton End, Hinton St. George, 
Crewkerne, Somerset. 


OCKER SPANIELS.—Mrs. Fytche 

has Adults and Puppies for Sale,—For 

particulars apply to Owner or Kennelman, 
Chalfont St. Peter, Bucks. 


HITE WEST HIGHLAND 

(female), 12 months, clean in house, 

perfect ladies’ pet, fond of children. Ch. 

pedigree, £3.—Apply Coacuman, Hafodneddyn, 
Llandilo, S. Wales. 


Printed by Eyre & Srorriswoopz, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C,, and Published Weekly by Tue SpHere & TATLER, LTD., 


London, E.C.—September 1, 1915, Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office. 1903 


RS. CHETWODE has always || 

CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 
from 50s. upwards; from the best strains.— 
Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 


” CH. ne eghereat: 
AIRN TERRIERS.—Winners and 


Puppies from Champion parents. From 
4 guineas. Seen by appointment. Telephone: 


Dartford 32. (London area).—Miss Viccars, 
Wilmington House, Dartford. 


*“ CHAMPION PRINCE'S DOUBLE." 


*HOWS.— Mrs. Herbert Adam, 
breeder and owner of Champion Prince’s 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any breed 
at the late Kennel Club Show, has blue, black 
and red CHOWS from the very best strains for 
Sale. Puppies and adults at prices to suit 
everyone. — Apply by letter to Crowborough 
Place, Sussex. 


CH. ROSALIE, OF CHILDWICK. 


EST HIGHLAND WHITE 

TERRIERS.—Puppies and Winners for 

Sale from £4 4s. Champion parents. Seen by 

appointment. Telephone: Dartford 32.—Miss 
Viccars, Wilmington House, Dartford. 


EKINGESE.—Mrs. Hayes Sadler 

has always Puppies and Adults for Sale 

of the best breeding, from 40s.. upwards.— 
Lower Chilland, Winchester. 


OR SALE.— German or French 
POLICE PUPPIES, 3 months old.— 
Apply P. WuiTaxkeEr, Royston, Herts. 


ORKSHIRE TERRIERS.—Prize- 
bred Puppies from 35s. Adults at 
reasonable prices. Stud, Hitchy Koo, fee 21s,: 
the Honble. Jock, fee 10s. 6d.—Mrs. Puttin, 
8, Edith Villas, West Kensington. 399 Western. 


FE XQUIsITE small PEKINGESE, 


male, red with black mask, good flat face, 
tiny short bowed legs, heavy coat, 4 months, 
5 guineas. Appointment.—Paton,102, Harpenden 
Road, Wanstead. 


*“ SENNY DING.” 


RS. MORLAND has a_ lovely 
selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 

Sale at moderate prices—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair, 


HE ENNERDALE BULL TER- 
RIERS.—For Booklet, prices of Puppies, 

ees apply Mrs. BotpEro, Ennerdale, Bexhill- 
on-Sea. 


at 


RUSSELS GRIFFONS. — Som 
very charming specimens for Sale. Puppies 
and Adults—bred only from Belgian champion 
penis Mite CANSTONE: Burrs’ Wood, Groom- 
ridge. 


Tel. 21 Groombridge. 


EST 


HIGHLAND WHITE 
TERRIERS.—Beautiful Dog Pup, 


5 months. £8 8s. Charming year-old Bitch, 
house trained, £5 5s. Both strong, game, sen- 
sible, and affectionate, Parents prize winners. 
Younger Puppies, £3 3s.— Mrs. PorRTMAN, 
Ecchinswell, Newbury. 


Re OW TO ENSURE SUCCESS 

IN BREEDING,” an interesting 
booklet free on receipt of name and address.— 
Lysor, Lrp., Dept. H. 9-10, St. Mary-at-Hill, 
London, E,C, 


Great New Street, 
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It you desire perfect 
rest and freedom from 
vibration get one of 


LEVESON’S 
“ BERKELEY ” 
—CHAIRS— 


** YOUR DAUGHTER CAN WHEEL IT.” 


Pneumatic Tyres. Cee Springs. 
Ball Bearings. Soft Upholstery. 


LEVESON & SONS, 
SOLE MAKERS, 
1, 2, 3. 4, Lawrence Street, 
High St., New Oxford St., 
London, W.C. 
26, Knightsbridge, 
ondon, S.W. 
35, Piccadilly, Manchester. 
89, Bold Street, Liverpool. 
> 
Illustrated 
Catalogue (B) of 
Invalids’ Chairs, 
&c., sent Post 
ree. 


Perfect Comfort. 


} q Combines luxurious comfort 
y with elegance & durability. 


Yy Prices according to length of seat— 
Y 23 in. 27in. 30in, 33in. 36in. 
) 23/- 27/- 30/- 33/- 36/- 


Wy Packed Free. 
j THE IDEAL LOUNGE FOR THE WOUNDED. 


SPECIAL PRICES TO HOSPITALS 
AND OFFICERS’ MESSES. 


/} Send for Patterns of Coverings to 


MINTY, 


I) aa, High St., OXFORD. 
Yj 


ASHORE OR AFLOAT THERE IS 
NO TOBACCO TO COMPARE WITH 


Smith’s Glasgow Mixture 
ae oe 10a. LOL. 


A TESTING SAMPLE WILL BE FORWARDED FREE ON APPLICATION. 


F. & J. SMITH, branch of te Imperial Tobacco Co. (of Gt, Britain & Ireland), Ltd., Glasgow. 


Manufacturers of “ORCHESTRA” High-Class Virginian Cigarettes. 


The name is stamped on 
every loop. 
Be sure it's there! 
Look for the guarantee | 
label attached to 
each pair. BOSTON 


“GARTER 

Rubber Buttons, to- 
gether with Best English 
Elastic & Nickelled Brass 

Rustless Fittings. 
Cotton (plain, check, or 

stripe), 1/- pair. 

Silk (plain elastic), 2/- pair. 

By Post, Id. extra. 


EDWARD HEMMING, | (ie 
Hosier and Glover, 

12, RaAitway APPROACH, 

Lonpon BrinceE, S.E. 


Employer's 
Insurance | 
Fidelity | 


Guarantees 


yy Cas 


HEAD. OFFICE 


TE. STREET, LONDON. 


Send along a box of | 
anon eee 
ASTHMA ee 


the surest, quickest 
remedy for Catarrh, 


Ordinary Colds and 
Asthmatic troubles. 
The Standard reme- 
dy for over 40 years. 
At all chemists 
4/3 a tin. 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 rere) WILL bé paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
9 representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident. (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
the Corporation, and (e) that this insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance- Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only, 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “ OczaN AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LiMiTED, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos, 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 
The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitied to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act canbe seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation. 


a 
Week of issue, from September 1, 1915. ISERIGEUPE icc ceccacectsvessctacscettettcetesstocstancenscnscueratescsroscesecohevotbeeesees pulecsetes ve 
Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent, are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 


but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription, This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN AGGIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Lid., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. 


THE TATLER 


Only the BEST is good enough 


that is why she always includes in her parcel a few tablets of 


Pears’ Soap 


Thoughtful gifts of this kind mean so much to 


the brave boys— fighting for England and Home 


Don’t YOU forget to include a few cakes of Pears’ Soap in your next parcel ; 
they will take up very little room 


A beautiful coloured reproduction of “BUBBLES,” a fac-simile of the world-famous picture by Sir John E. Millais, P.R.A., 
size 28 ins. by 19 ins., free from any advertising, will be sent post free on receipt of tod. in stamps or postal order. 
A. @ F, PEARS, Ltd., 71-75, New Oxford Street, LONDON, W.C. 


Printed by Eyre & SpottiswoopE, Ltp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C,, and Published Weekly by THE SPHERE & TaTLER, Ltp,, Great New Street, 
London, E.C.—September 1, 1915. Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 


